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| 85 2 * 6 has of Mr. es (and TRE, 5 

# 1 am afraid you will jcin with biin on this 5 
* Occaſion) that the Gratitude of Poets is 

24 very troubleſome Virtue. The follow- 

. Ing Trifles were generally the Produftion of an 4 
idle Morning, or looſe Afternoon; nor did 1 ever in- 
tend that the Peruſal of them bon d extend beyind 
a few Friends and Acquaintance. But ſome Co- 
pies having got abroad, were recopied in ſo corrupt 

and ſpurious a Manner, that I could ſcarce know 
them for mine, when ſome of them were afterwards 

produced to me: and this alone, without any requeſt 

| of Friends (the common Excuſe of Scriblers) was 

; the real Motive why they appear at preſent. Twill 

© al/o confeſs that, the Entertainment which | ſome of © 

them cou'd afford you in your vacant Hours, wy 8 
5 # 4 A | | | . 2 


ral ne with a better Opinion both of myſelf es 


: 


I 


them, than I would poſſibly. entertain otherwiſe. 
Such as they are, [throw them into your Protection; 


and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


with every Len- 


timent, of Affection and Gratitude, 1 246 
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containing = 


"SOME ACcounT oF. THE 


. 


AUTHOR'S LIFE. 


. who bid ß 
Acquaintance with the Author of | 
the following Poems, will readily _ 


3 they are all genuine, 
therefore nothing need be offered to eee. it. 


W E cannot find that any of the Poets 
have been before publiſhed, except the In- 
mortality of the Muſes, the Authors, and the 
Epiſtle from the Abbe, de Rance; all of which 
had the Authors Name prefixed, and fold 
for more in London, than the Price of this 


Volume. | 76 
. 73 N THE 


\ 6% 
— 


| (ii x 5 5 Fel 
THE - Dedication news it was Mr. 
5 | M's Intention to publiſh his Jorks, and 


* i wou'd be an Injuſtice to his Memory tao 


| ſuppreſs them ; to a candid, impartial Perſon, | 
. whois ready to make an Allowance for the 
Heat and Impetuoſity of Youth, it is not 


 _ » doubted, but the Author's good Qualities will 


Flats Peace, | 


i bn in @ Note of this Back, Me, Hayes de- 


appear > have overbalanced his youthful - es 
Errors, and that ſome of his Poems will make 
_ ample amends for the Levity of Bay 


| 

| 
| UP ON the whole, they- cannot all | 
| | ſhew the Gradation from Vice to Virtue, and | | | 
that when a Man who has been hurried away = +0 
by his Paſſions, naturally poſſeſſes a good ; 5 1 
Diſpoſition and Wan he ſooner or By 
later comes td ſee his Error, and chat the 
Ways of Virtue are pleaſant, and all 0 


IT may be objected to che Author, „„ 
he wrote ſome ſeveze Criticiſms on reſpecta- | 4 
. ble P erſons, but the Editor begs Leave to 
© contradict ſuch falſe and unjuſt Inſinuations, 
for not only in his Diſcourſe, when living, 


. —— —_— 


— 
. —˙A . ̃ — — IEEE — 
I . 
* 


(u) 


f 48 that not one of the Charafers is drawn 


from real Life, 


* 
* 


OUR Author's. Father poſſeſed x compe- 25 
tent Eſtate in the County of Limerick, he was 
brought up to the Study of the Law, and 5 
deſigned his Son for the ſame Profeſſion, 4 
he gave Proofs of a liyely Genius ge . 
lieſt Fart of his Life. | 


| UNFORTUNATELY for Mr Hm, 
| he loſt his Father when he was only ten 
Years of Age, and meeting with too little 
Reſtraint from an over· indulgent Mother, 
proceeded like moſt other young Gentlemen 

+ of Fortune, 'who want Counſel and Experi- 
ence, and ſpeedily acquired the * 


on of a Buck, 


58 2 


_ HE was a Ss "* AY 
ſan, School of Limerick, where he ſoon went 
| through the Claſfick Authors, and was there 
fitted for the Univerſity, under the Nerd. 

James Ingram. Poetry was his chief Amuſe- 


ment, and it was here he wrote ſeveral of 


the following Pieces. His Farewell to Lime- 
\ | e rick, © 


©: 0 
* - 


WEL) 


riet, we may W is a juſt Deſcription 
| of his Liſe at that Time. 25 


Mr. Ingram aſk'd him « one Day, i be | 


' Jhould hike o be a Counſellor, yes Sir, ſaid. 
_ Hayes, and it will be my utmoſt Ambition to 
Plead. ſuccgſofully the Cauſe of Liberty. 
SE VERAL Anecdotes of this Kind that 
happened when he was at School, ſhew that 
; he poſſeſſed a lively 81 + as 91 an uncom- | 
mon Genius. 5 


IN the Year 1751, he 8 himſelf a 
Fellow Commoner i in Trinity College, where 
he remained a few Years, finiſhing his Studies 
in much leſs Time than i 1s commonly ' taken 
for that Purpoſe ; it was here he begun a 
Poetical Tranſlation of Part of Ciceros Works | 


for which he publiſhed Propoſals at a Guinea 


| each, but we can't find that any more than 
two folio. Pages of the Work was ever 


1 printed; it is certain that Mr. Balfe with | 
whom he lodged in London, could have got 
him 500 J. for the Copy. 0 | 


| FROM the Univerſity he went to M7 
Middle Temple, London, to ſtudy the 9 


he 


* 


* xi * 5 
has was not long here; when- he pideedrnn 1 
7 Account of his Mother" 3 Death. He was 
then in Company with ſeveral Triſh" Gentle- 
men, one of whom fays, that his delicate 
| Senſibility appeared in a very ſtriking Man- l 
ner, and that his Situation at that Time, 
is juſtly deſcribed i in the 139th Page of this" 


by diſcover in the following Sheets, a better 
Account of ſeveral Paſſages in his Life, than 
any - Perſon can n to give. 0% 


8 A D Mr. Bayer purſued his Studs at the 5 
Temple for the Purpoſe be went there, he 
wou'd certainly have been an Ornament to his 
Profeſſion, and an honour to the Place of his 

| Nativity, but the ſame Thoughileſſneſs and : 
Love of | Pleaſure, that caught him in his 
Vouth, attended him till a ſhort time be- 
fore his Death, and we have à moſt lively 
Picture of his Penitence, in the Paraphraſe 
of the Epiſtle from the Abbe de Range, | 

printed at the End of his Poems. 


Book. In ſhort a penetrating Eye will poſſi-. 


THERE are "Wt Poets who have very 25 


little Abilities for writing Proſe, but . this 


1 
kf 
| by was 
0 | 
, 


— 


Dog tai) | 
vas not the caſe with our Huther, for during 


bis Reſidence in Londun he wrote ſeveral. poli- 


_ tical Preces which were greatly admired by the 
Miniſtry and their Friends, in whoſe Favour 


they were moſtly wrote; Theſe Pieces ſhou'd 


a haye been printed with his Poems, but the Edi- 


tor imagined rb n cou d not at this time, be in- 


.terefting or entertainim to the Reader. 


R s undoubtedly what he ſtiles himſelf 


v lh Will, A Lover of bis Country, for he cou'd 
never hear any one aſperſe it, without ſhewing 
| his, Reſentment, and he brought himſelf in- 


to ſeveral Quarrels in Londen on this Occa- 
bop. * - 
H 5 n e July 1967, 


and agreeable to his own Deire, his Remains 
vweoere brought to Limerick, and interred in the 


South Iſle of St. Mary's Church. 
H I S Funeral was attended by the GO- 


| VERNORS and GOVERNESSES of the 8 


ty Hosri ral, a Sermon ſuitable to the Occaſi- 


on was preached by the Rev. Deane Hoare, and 


an Anthem Sung over the Body in the Choir, | 
before i its Interment, 


WE 


ee © BO 

'WE ſhail cloſe this Sketch of the Kuli 
Life, with a Copy of his Will, which is as fol- | 
lows. © 


hy In the name of the Onivipttens and e e“ GOD arm: 


5 PEE EPS agton in the Coun 
I of Middleſex, in clegr and 4 Wi Senſe 
- - ſound Memory, do 2 only Will and 


* 


FIRST and pi eee eee 


of Almighty GOD, hoping for remiſſion of all my Sins | 


— the merits of ts Citz1sT my our 

edermer, and my to the Earth. And 4 for fuck 
- my Wordly, Eftate => whieh I ſhall be poſſeſſed 
of or intitled to at the time of my _— I | give and be- 
- queath the ſame as followeth. 


I the firſt place; I poſitiv y order tht ll wy jſt dv 
be diſcharged y Sale of or other method moſt ea 
and ſatiafaRoty + to my fair Creditofs, In the next place, 
will that my Body ſhall be carried ( firſt embalmed) 
in a Leaden Coffin, to the City of Limerick in reland, there 


to be interred, — that a white Marble Stone * 1 * 


ſcription be put over it: 
$5.2), D, HABRA 2 


AN Hoxzzr Man, Fea te 
And 8 | 
- Lands or HIS COUNTRY. 


with the Year, Month, and Day of my deceaſe; 
AS to Legacies; I have but few to diſpoſe of, which ar 
a3 follows. | 


FIRST, I bequeath unto James Baowne of Limerick, 
Merchant, the ſum of fifty Pounds to buy a „which 1 
know ke will wear for my ſake, as I am glad fortune has 
Put him above the reach of every other Teſtimony chan 


this ſmall Manifeſtation of Gratitude, 
* SECONDLY; 


— 


4 


* 


4 


* 


FO 1 


Ne 


b a WE? N 5 : « : 
SECONDLY, 11 * vo Richard . 45 young- 

cer Son of Richard Ba printer bf the pariſh of St. Martin, 

EAN Ludgate, Lonpon, the ſum of one hundred Pounds Ster. 


- THIRDLY. I give and bequeath, the reſidue or overplus 
of my Eſtates, real and perſonal if any ſhould be, to the 
-  Truftees and Managers now in being or to be hereafter nomi- 
5 nated for the erecting an HOSPITAL for fick and woun- 
died at Limerich, and in caſe no ſuch HOSPITAL is ſound- 
ed or begun to be founded within the ſpace of ten years, 
. then the ſaid refidue to be paid into the "6g of www 
lin to ner the Sizers Fund. 5 5 Yo at 


- AND Laſtly, 1. do hereby 1 a JE] ap- 
point, the aforeſaid. Jams PRONE, * Linerici, — | 
n my Sole Executor. 383 , 23 


1 N an — 1 1 hereunto fa wy 4 ue ex 
+ | Seal, this Sixteenth Day of July, in the Year of our Lord 2 
One Thouſand Seven l and Sixty Seven, and in 5 | 
Seventh Year of the Weis n of our Sovereign Lord, 
Grose — hird, 99 KING, bend of GOD of / Ange Bro 
. nes Ee r the Tail, De. « gn 
1 2 41 1 MSI en. DAN, HAYES. 
Signed, Sealed, Publiſhed, ay 3 - | 
_ - Declared by the. ſaid Danjel” n 5 
1 Hayes as and for is laft Will 
2nd Teftament, in the preſence _ 
/ Us, who have hereunto Sub- 
cribed our names, as witne % 
in the preſence of the ſaid J eſ- 
 tator: 
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Rich San. 2884 
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en eee THE ine 


M V 8 E. Ga 


L v. Ring "= to Hell's deteſted, gloom, . 1 
Nor more t' aſperſe the immortal oy pre- * 
4 Of ſume ; | ER 2 | 
Th' immortal Muſe: on Fames A pinion Ge 8 
Above the Croud, and elaims her native ſkies. 


Wealth's dialing Bank the Stateſtiian/s ſubtile 


| : Scheme, ce . Y * 
* The N50 of Princes, and * Warriors 8 er 
_© Arts that now flouriſh, Sciences that ſtraij, 

The vent'rous Wing, to yon #therial Plain 
And calm Philoſophy, whoſe Eye explores, 
Nature's deep Womb, and opes her ſecret ſtores; 

5307011 mob 2a & elnije LORE 
72 La | ; | * ; a 


0 chanted Caſtles and enamel'd Meads ; 


= Whirls us in a thrice fromPoleto Pole; | 


„ 


SEE Milton's Muſe; th unfathomed depths 


explore, 
Of ſable veſted Night, and Chaos nd 
Thence burſting glorious, bend her rapid way, 


Thro' the bright Regions of eternal Day; 
| Bet Heaven's rebellious Sons in impious Arms, 
And fill the Firmament with loud alarms: | 


While red in wrath Meſſiah's arm appears, 


And treble Fhunders rock the tott ring Spheres; | 
Till hurled at once from Heaven's eee A 


brow, 4 


Fall the cruſhed Legions to the depths below ; 


Bleft that thoſe Caves and Lakes of liquid Fire, 


Shield from the Fury af thi: Almighty Sire. 


SWEET Spencer next, the Captive fancy lads, 


Where courteous Knights in magie Ng lie, 


And wail their Woes to long Eternity.” 1 
NEXT daring Shakeſpeare ſtrikes tho Rune 


Bout = 19 we 10 


Unmaſks 


* ' 


EC 


— 0 py 
— | oy 


All theſe mult feel the general decay, N 195 OY 

5 Melt i in the ſtream of Years and glide away. 
The Nine alone can deathleſs Fame beſtow, __ 

From theſe pure Founts immortal honours flow. 


N 5 F 


\ 


© 5 NW „ 
| Vnmaſks the Traitor, bids the Helo ci, 
And pluck bright Virtue from the diftant a 
Or ſoft deſcending, opes the human Heart, 
While living Nature ſpeaks in every Part,” 
What peals of Laughter ſhake'the leah e 
At Piſtol's Phraſe, and Falſtaf's pertleſs Wit: 
What burfting Sighs, what mighty Sorrows tom, 
At great Othello's more than mortal Woe; | 
' Who can the ſoft, the pleaſing en 
When tender Juliet breaths her laſt fare wel? 
Enchanting Damſels and enchanted Swains,: 
With Raptures catch ſoft Muller's ſilky Strains; 
Smooth as the Murmurs of deſcending Rills, 
Thro' every Nerye the languid Joy diſtills 
Till the coy Virgin chaf'd to keen deſire, 
Tranſported ſinks in Love's gonſuming Fire. 
WHILE Truth, Morality and Wiſdom rove, 
With penſive Crule thro? the ſilent Grove: 
His ſkiiful Hand ſpreads every Plant to View, : 
Whoſe tender Pores imbibe the Morning Dew; 
Or thron'd aloft in Pindar' s gery Car, 
Rides thro'-the Ether like a Morning Star; 


Whoſe (weeping Fires o' er W 8 wide Concave | 


glow, 
And ſtrike RE in the Croud 8 
a 28 H ILE 


* 


66 
WH ILE genuine Wit the World's attention 


draus, er 1) 
| Or juſteſt, fatire challenges 1 2 
Dorſet's bright Muſe maintains the foremoſt Place, 7 
| Reflecting Luſtre; on his noble Race. 5 of 


Nor leſs ſeverely #ilmot's Numbers * 


Fheſe early Numbers, nipt in Youth's fair Spring; | 
O © hoſt too ſoon] had Fate prolong d thy Round 

The Stars alone, thy deathleſs Fame cou d . 
6-7 ſtronger r genius never warmed the Breaſt, 
A fairer, none of human Race poſſeſt; ., 
Wir ſaw in thee her laſt great Champion fled, | 

And ſelfiſm Dullneſb rear d th exulting Head: 
Saw to your Tomb the weeping Loves deſcend, 
And each ſad Muſe the uſeleſs Lyre fuſpend. 


HERD | NG A G Grace and Majeſty divine, © | 
Sparkle i in Buckingham 8 melodiois line, 0 


* 


BU T ſee where all begirt with e eas 


In conſcious Pride, majeſtic Dryden ſtands; 


Ass erſt Britannia's' martyr'd Monarch ſtood, 
: Md ig outrageous Inſults of a ſordid Brood; 
Oh fly my Muſe, thy ſwift Aſſiſtance bring, 
Reſcue the Bard who firſt inſpired to ſing, 
* John Wilmar Ear] of Rocheſter. 


(3) 


But lo the” invidious Rabble diſappears, - 
Like Summer Waſps, and all the Profpedt clas G 
His manly Muſe aſſerts her kindred Skies, 
While + Trapp and candid oO enercſs the 
Exciſe. $3343 


WHEN Roman Huey alls the fleet . 
We dream of ſoft Arcadia's flow'ry Meads: 

But when great Denham ſings in bolder ſt rains, 

We think their Beauties moved to Britiſh plains. 


' PIERIAN Maids whoſe ſacred Fires controul, 
My raptured Breaft, and ravith all my Soul. 
Inſpire my Senſe, your radiant Beams diffuſe, 
Whilſt low I bend to Pope's imperial Muſe; 
Oh heavenly Bard, endowed with ev'ry Art, 

To melt the Soul and captivate the Heart; 
On thy bleſt Lays the Loves and Graces nung, 


. Amazed,we fancy, thy. Cecilia ſings, Shabby 46 t” 


Inſpires the Harp and ſtrikes the dre. es; 


* Trapp in the Preface added 'Virgit, y 
vilifies Mr. Dryden with very great:Injuſtice ; Mr, Brown in 


Breath'd on thy Lips, and dwelt upon thy tongue: 5 


his Effay on Satire, addreſſed to the mighty Mr. Warburton, $3. 


has treated him in jigs art TO NP) bee N 
e | "NET ; 


1 | While 


5 


X | TH Loud as the Waves that laſh the ſounding ſhore, 


(8) 


{ Wie | in froct iwie thy melliflucus Song, 
| Harmonions rolls, and ſteals the Senſe along : 
| If loftier Themes thy ſwelling Numbers roar, 


Or ſoft reclin'd, along the ſilver Thame, . 
F "locks, Groves and Shepherds conſecrate to Fame: 


0 | Who doats on Art and Nature's choiceſt Gift, | 


May ſee the mighty Treaſure, join'd i in Swift. 


LANSDOWN | has 1 ind Nature re. 
| " eoncil'd A Men n 1. 5 
And Gay tho? manly, pleaſes e eviry cos 


WHO canmy Congreve'spoliſſ'd Scenes 5 ; 
While pureſt Dialogue charms ; or pointed Wit. 17 


1 


FLETCHER's quick Fire, anne, ; 
calmer Senſe, £5.99 FOOT 
Wich gentle Suckling's milder Eobcke : 
For theſe alas long loſt, we now may 3 8 
Did not their various Graces ftill R 
While doric Eloquence from Maſon flows, - 
And Juvenal s bright Flame in Whitehead gov: | 
Tibullus, Gallus, Ovid all diſplay | 
Their ſofter Beauties in IR Gray: n 


5 Town ® 
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- 
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Urbem defricuit, 2 Hor. 


. — — — Sine amore Jociſque. 
Nil oft jucundum, . ibid. 
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u 2 NOSE, 


Tow” ereus 
ECLOGUE L 
To MISS pn Pha 


FIRST of all the Priziþ Miſes, bore, . 
To ſport along the Liffey's gentle Shore, 
A bold Attempt; ye Goddeſſes who guide, 
Fair F aſhion's reign, and o'er the Town preſide ; 
| Whoſe till Wd perm. Tongues, oer wager 
Tea, | kl 
| Recite the Scandal of a well ſpent Day; Wed 165 
Inſpire my Soul, and grant your Bard to know, 
Why tender Maids with melting Paſſion glow; 
Why Men are jealous, and what Cauſe ne 
Autumnal Matrons and fat City Dames; 
Why Ladies oft elude the Farce of State, 
And condeſcend to bear a vulgar Weight; 
EW! 5%; „ 


1 


5 And dran n, eee * 


0 12 ) F 
Why thoughtleſs . and ee Bullies 
Tear, ; 
- The pliant Laſs, nne 25 
No W had che welcome Morn's 1 
beam, 


: wo Anne's fair Church, diffu'd a a Silver os ; 


From the fond Nymph the ſated Swain zetizes, 
And empty Taverns quench their fading Fires; 


The challeng'd Blade now waits the dire conteſt, 


And barking ſhock broke Delia's balmy reſt ; 


Th expecting Angel threw her Arms ground, 
In vain alas! nought but the Bed ſhe found ; 


Deluſion ſad, in ſoft extatic Dreams, 


That Moment youthful Squander told his flames; 


Sguander whoſe Wit and Charms for ever pleaſe, 


Fine as his Coach, and handſome as his 8 


From her fair Boſom burſt an am'rous Sigh, | 
And Diſappointment languiſhed | in her Eye, 


Ah cruel Loyc, the angry Charmer ſaid, 


Why wilt thou torture thus a harmleſs Maid; 


Sure you was horn on Scat lands Frightful Shops,” 
Where faithleſß Winds, and rugged Billaws raer ; 


Bred up in France, op en falſe Ho. 


tence, 


— 


Why, DN 


. 


Why, 1 . pet. 
Doſt thou diſtract this poor deluded Breaſt. 


MM Virgin with firſt youthful Damon won, 
= At Stephew's-Green1 gazed and was undone, 
But he, falſe Traitor ſcorned the ealy Prize, | 
Te fell a „ Bret rale? 


NEX T Rs Mach practiſed on my Heart 
And I once more received the fatal Dart 
When Mop/a, aukward Monſter interven d, 

And with a Thouſand more the Villain gain d. 

Have pity Venus, lend your heavenly Fu 
Alas I fear Tm born to die a Maid. 8 


WHEN Squander ſhines in all the re of 
+ Dreſs, 2 
Who ean the foft wan Flame repreſs; | a , 
As Iv'ry ſmooth, his tow'ring Forehead ſhews, 
And fainter than his Eyes, the brilliant glows ; 
'When'er he {peaks, a Maid forgets her Fears, 
Ev'n Saints themſelves would credit when he 
| ſwears. x 9 . 
Have pity Venys, lend your heavenly Aid, 
Alas I fear I'm born to die a Maid, 


HERE 


Las I fear ne die a Maid. 


1 ſhone at Picquet, and corrected Hoyle; 


5 Refreſhed each Cheek, and theſe black TOR | 


(14) 
a ER „ tender ne my beating Bom 


ü fire, ; * | | 
There, frozen Honour ann ſtrong ate; 
My ancient Aunt's cold Leſſons, all diffuade, 
But then my ancient Aunt, is ſtill a Maid; 


And Honour's but a bubble at the beſt,” 
The ftarving Soldiers boaſt, and Courtiers jeſt, 


Fa Have pity Venus, lend your heavenly | Aid, Wk 


g 


IN vain, in vain with never Ot toil, 
\ 


With hlken Wreaths, my tender Head encloſed, 


+ compoled ; 


His fliaty Soul nor Art, nor Beauty "ITY 


And when he ſpeaks, himſelf he moſt N 
Have pity Venus, lend your e Aid, 


Alas I fear I'm born to die a Maid. 


Diſaſt' rous Fate! what hard FRAY bind, 


Our hapleſs Sex, a Prey to falſe Mankind 
In youth's fair Summer courted and careſs'd, 


In age's Winter left, and ſcorn'd at beſt; 


Luke gaudy Flowers, a while we pleaſe the Eye, 
5 TAY To too ſoon, we wither, fade and die. 
| | Have | 


: Ti, 
+ * 


| Alas! I feat I'm ny to dic a Maid. 


Malignant Prudes, and falſe Coquettes confeſs, - 
No Nymph to more Advantage plans her dreſs, 


8 89 W and ne ſeem to pray ; 


(15 5 
Have pi ty Venus lend your rey Aid, 
Alas! 1 fear I'm born to die a Maid. | 


- SINCE firſt this fond this bol hear beg q 


To rave and languiſh for that creature Man; 
From that ſad Hour I date my various Woes,” 8 
Then Joy forſook my ſoul, and Griefs wb hs 


In vain I ſtrove the reſtleſs rage to calm, 


| Nor Cards, nor Tea, nor Scandal proved a Ci ; 1 


. Have pity Venus lend your heavenly as. 


\ 


TIS 8 hard, for even the | Bells | 
allow, = > 13 


My Skin is fairer than the winter Sw ; 


Where'er I move the Men in raptures cry, | 
What radiant Glories ſparkle in her Eye; 


it ; 
Can place the Pompadore with nicer ſkill, + 


Or give the Patch a keener Power to kill. - 


WHERE ſhall Ifly ? inſtruct me facred pride, 7 
My firſt, my beſt, my ever conſtant guide; 


You taught me young to ogle at the Play, 


Tour | 


= 


- 


N ki ( 
Pour lofty Mandates whiſper'd i in BA Le 

| . ſcorn the Commoner and love tlie Peer; | 
if Thenpicy me, r 25 2 
uw | Norler.ablooming Virgin Nay at | 


| : 
x . 


4 E 8. 7 this Wanderer Nights my profes 
oe n We 
I' even plunge me in a his Lordſhip's Ry, 4 85 
Tho? Gout and Palſie ſhake each tottering Limb, 
His Teeth be rotten, and his Eyes grow dim 
Tho- Nymphs of eaſy Faith in youthful Hoyrs, 
His vigour. waſted, and conſum'd his Pow rs; 
as large Eſtate, all Caluſſics will drown, . if 
Wo And groſfeſt Elf; with Titles awe 2 . 
1 Muay Squander then with-galling Envy fret, | Sq 
And loſe his Fortune at a/fingle Bert. 
May he be.curſt with all that Heaven can and, e 
A cruel Miſtreſs, and a faithleſs Friend; W 
But if he weds, Oh grant good Heaven my Vows — 
That ſome abandoned Rake may plant his Nane | 
\F Like wanton Tom who ey Rep has rid, | 
Ui | And vaunts of ten Times more, ben ver he dd 25 
Then blaſted, horn'd, demoliſh' d, let him cl g 
And die a wretched Spectacle in Jail, id Jon e 
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| * Clarinds. | 
| IST Huſſey hiſt! no- Gollip-at a Feaſt, . 
„ Puts daf e quick nd tes the eur. 
| | : Gueſt, 

Three Hours Fm 450 tick reges has run n 
Men, 5 
pray Eleaven defend me fro the Gd again ö 
And Dawon, Dation til in every Phraſe, 

The lewdeſt Devil ev'n of thoſe W 


Tag. Alas my vas 'tis the Sex's Fault, 
To talk too much, I am but as 1 ought , 
And ſurely, ſurely, you may pardon well, 5 
"Theſe few looſe Words your Miſeries compel ; . fo 
Was cer a Nymph fo ſhamefully abuſed ? a 
80 ſweet a Lady ? or ſo hardly uſed ?. 


— 


* 
8 a). 
| Whoſe matchleſ a acts the Fierce Heart con- 


troul, i 1 


3 Subdue the wits, and captivate the Dull; * "Re 
; And ſhall this blooming Form be thrown away, 
On a groſs Lump of indigeſted Clay? 
Fs fuddles with each common Sot and 5 
J In vulgar Brothiels with diſtempered W. | 
While Damon form'd with ev” 'ry Grace 3 
„ Lives on your Looks, and dies beneath your Feet; 
HO but obſerve how elegant he bows, 15 | 
What ardent Whiſpers waft tis tinder Vows 1 
What ſtrong Deſires, whenever you come hy! | 
Melt on his Lip and ſparkle in his Eye! PR 
What tho? with loftier Strides great Wu 


1 


moves? | 
" Our bafier Diner kindles ihe? Loves ; „„ 
Laſt Night at duſk upon the ſilent Green, 175 | 
He ſpoke me thus, and ſpoke to me Ws T7 ] 
| Ah Lucy, does thy cruel Lady ſtill, 
* _< Remain unkind, and obſtinate to kill * 
* Are all my Vows and e and Raptures | 


x4 vain, ; * d | 1 


Pp 


To move her ſtubborn Heart, and quench Dil 


dan? _ 
6 Does ſhe for whom my hourly Wiſhes * | 


1 « Still curſe her 8 and n his Woe? 
p O wou'd 


/ 


COME 5 
0 0 wou'd be feel my throbing Heart arife, 
< Or read the artleſs Language of my Eyes, 
« The Queen of Beauty ſure wou'd ceaſe to hate, 
| _ * Relax her Brow, nor urge my hapleſs Fate; F 
| ö « For her I've ſcorn'd proud Delia, o'er and o 8 
4 And Delia was her Rival heretofore, 1 

00 For her I ſpurn Aſſemblies, Balls and Plays, 
ON, 6 Thoſe Vapities-that charmed i in former Days; 
7 Silent I wander as my Paſſion n 
« And vent my | Sorrows in thoſe lonely Shades 
While happier Swans thei 22 87 Nymphs | 


17 


5 


| encloſe, 8 | : 
In eager Folds, and full extatic Ten 
O cou'd I ſtrain her to this panting Wa 
And force the coy Seducer to be bleſt; 
* Who now O Torture] yields her Form divine, 
„To that foul Sot, bedaubed ih: Filth and 
Wine; EN ab etY? 5 3 
op Not all the Silver rp 3 hold, 
6 ' Indoſtan's Diamonds, or Golconds's Gold; 
Nor all the Titles in great George's POW T, N 
0 Cou'd bribe me from her Arms a ſingle Hour 
LM * Butif remorſeleſs Rancour ſteels her aged 


1 This on . 22 laſt 427 Favour I requeſt ,, 
| | hay One 


** 
* 


A 


2 


One pitying Glance, one tender Interview, $$) 


_ © ”Tisall I aſk,” before a laſt Adieu: 
4 Fer I attempt America's wild-Shores, 


Where fury Breathes, and Savage diſcord roars, 


dome kinder Ball will ſwift deſtruction yield, 

* And ſtretch this curſed Form along the Field 3 
This hapleſs Form by howling Dogs conſum'd, 
Shall taint the Shore, unwept and unintomb'd. i 


Thus while he ſpoke, (or may I ne'er find Grace) 


The ſparkling Tears bedewed his lovely Face; 
Were I a Queen, and Miſtreſs of your Charms, 


1 5 By Heav'n above, Td ruſh into his Arms: 


| If tau't a Sin to have his Bliſs delayed, 
Nay I conſume, and die a wither'd Maid. , 


' la. That laſt I fear is out of Fortune's pow'r, 


But trim the Tapers, and o ſhut the Door; 
Take off theſe Ruffles—well my Lord's a beaſt, 


Ss Pretence is vain,—T loath him and deteſt, 


Set by the Bed a light, and Congreve's Plays, 
Vefen this Handkerchief, and looſe my Stays; 


Lu. And muſt unhappy Damon anguiſh ſip, 


In deep Deſpgir? + 
- Cha, = Why bring him if you will, 


_ 


— * 4 
* n ” 


8 | WP 09) 
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ce 


ECLOGUE mm 


TO MRS, DLENNBRIAGSETT, | 


: ev and SraxpARe 


1 fs 

ELI, ſince To-morrow's Sun muſt t tight Wo 
| thee: down, 225 | 
To diſtant quarters from the noiſy Town; ; 

This precious Evening, let's together waſte 

The few ſhort Hours, and talk of Pleaſures paſt, 


Stand. "With all my Heart, my Company, is gone. 

Aud L mult follow with the riſing Sun, 
Mluſt leave the Town, tho' Mirth and Pleaſure, calls | 
| Fax Liwerick's ſtrange Faces, and dead Walk. | 


Bel. Nay by my Life if nes your deſtin'd Port 
You'll bleſs yoyr Stars, and think your ſtay too 
So ſubtle, ſmooth, compleat a Devil as you, 

In that ſame Town will find much Work to do. 
723 Hf You _ 


— * 4 2 
_ EC a ITY — 


ol 0 42 0 | 
You that « can play for Sixpences and mile, el | 
N With en La; and win 1 | 
El. Tou, who can each rank Harridan careſs, 

And then expoſe ber at the G Meſs; 

You who. can, — N 
| Stand, Ah! Ns ceſs my e Fripnd, 
Too much indeed my Virtues you commend ; 

You ſeem to ken the Village pretty well, 
DYE ſpeak by knowledge, or as others tell? 
tel, Why once I ſtaid there ine. five 1 0 


N 


Kg and more, | 

| N twas in Spring Aſſizes H Vayafur; 3 
O hadſt thou ſeen the dear deluding Things, i 

| That beat like Butter- flies, their ſilken „ 

Round an old Loft —miſscall'd a Dancing- room, ; | 

All fluſh'd with Health, and freſh in natural bloom, | 
You'd curſe the Gardens; Stephen's-green, and all, 

a Or painted Belles, who croud a birth-night ball, 
Fram'd as you are, I warn to guard thy heart, 5 

A chouſand Beauties throw the fatal dart: 

8 E R EN E in Majefty Celinda ſhone, 

Above her Sex and made us all her own, 

Form'd with each gentle, ſoſt and moving Art, 


x Fa, melt the Soul, and pierce the flutt ring heart; 
* 5 


Y #5” # 
- 
bu 6 4 


«+ | 


m — 


. 


8 


Senſes: Virtue, Beauty ver; her Face "OW 7 
Seraphic Sweetneſs, mild as morning Dews; 
What Man beholds her ſwelling ſoowy Breaſt, 
But burns and raves and dies to feel the reſt. 
Her ev'ry Glance wou'd fire declining Age, 

Or awe the Libertines licentious Rage; 
Second to none, her lovely Siſter ſtands, 

Both brighteſt Patterns of celeſtial nr 


Stand, O breaths the heavenly Nywnply ain | 
Arrxeſtrain'd, wo 
Or 180 curs'd Vows the weld vVigh chain'd? | 

Bel. The wedded Virgin, very apropos, : 
1 fear: indeed ſhe {till continues ſo , 
While at her feet a thouſand Lovers die, 
And catch their being from her radiant Eye 1 


While reigning, Empreſs, her deſpotick Breath, ' . 1 | 


On proſtrate Crouds pronounc'd or life or death; 
The heavy My Prize, a half Don Quixote bears, 
To diſtant Climes and leaves us all in Tears 
In female Frames, ſuch Oddities will mi 
Such, the range whim that guides pr 149 


"% 


pe] t 2 y 
IN eafy Merfures ner # Mirinds bet; 
She moves, and with her all'the tender Lovers 
"Bright as tlie Star that ſhoot & ſilver Ray, 
"Thro” Night's dark Veil, and fornis another Day: 


| Sweet as the Roſe chut ſHeds her rich Perfumes, 


In ſprings {oft Seaſom her all Nature blooms; | 
Gentle ancf graceful; as the Paphiam Queen; * 
Who bleſt the Swain on Idas flowry Green; 
Her Form divinely exquiſite eyades, 
The Sculpter's Hand, and Pencil's s living Shades; ; 
Nor Raphael's ſtrength, or Guido's ſofter Grace, 


9s e touch tae brighter Glories of her Face. 


Beware her Pareit how you dürft o 


WEN Deli 's Byes fee faking Bilan 0 


N 


| roll, 2 

What efrillinns Priviſp6tts agontze the IT 
Fair Zephutinds bears a milder Way, 

Extremely pretry, and extremely „ 


The keeneſt Enemy and warmeſt ds" 94 
With her ſecure, your Forth half feel no wrong, 


From the fly Whiſper of envenomn'd Tongue; 


+ This Character has been miſtaken by ſome, as if drawn 
for the Lady, to whom the Eclogue is Addreſs'd'; but I beg 
| leave to aſſure the Publick, that not one female Character in 

the whole is drawn from real Life, and has no Exiſtence but 


in * wel 


| „. 25 ) | 3 b 
THUS much for Women, now a to the 8 
Men, IRS. 288 
In Truth you'Il hardly n meet tits Ike again; 
If you chuſe quiet then Carafs affords, | 
A Bounty much unknown to modern Lords; 
There Curbery fills each juſt, each decent part 8 85 
Wich manly Freedom and an honeſt e 
But if in endleſs Drinking you delight, 
r will ply you till you ſink n 
. Clad for ſwilling Floods of Wine renown'd, 
| Whole * matchlels Board ur” various n * 
een e 
Eternal Scenes of Riot, Mirth and Neis W 
With all the Thunder of the Nenayb Hoya. 
| We laugh, we roar; the ceaſeleſs Bumpers . | 
Tim che Sun purples ofer the Morning Wu. 
n ir daruh (Paſſions. chance to n 
X willing Wench the Fir:gravt Kill apples. - 5 


"x EXT Lips my Hugo train'd from % 
Days, 4 | 1 2 
To Nurſe abandon'd Youth.ten: Thouſand wg 
Rampant» as Bacchics midſt his, Jolly Souls, 
Sits the bold Chief and all the Board e e 
. His Purſe and Piſtols every Friend commands, 


1 Toad he: males both with en, Ed, 
. 222 „ TIE 


: 


- 


( "4 * 


= 4 


* 


6289 


| His matchleſs Frolicks let Fim ſtand who can, 
Tho- Drink and Laſſes have reduced the Man; 
With theſe you ſtill will live a welcome Gueſt, 
And ſcorn, th' extotting Booth and City Feaſt ; 
Where drunken Bucks carouſe and ſwagget ir, 
With very litle Money and leſs Wit. b 


Stand. Such Bucks, ſuch Bucks, muſt make my 
 - their: exit ſoon, 
But ee e e Bas kyoy: eee 
A deſperate Rioter, if Fame ſays right, G 
Who Drinks, and W, and Fights from | 


| Morn till Night, | 23h 
Who: hates our Colours, vp 
Bel. ————_—— e miflake him * 


No train'd old Bully more avoids all Strife, 

But if he muſt. hy then —he'Il riſk his Le, | 
He ſtill deteſted Fops in Sword or Gummw. 
And dar'd their worſt, and bravely laught em 

down, _ _ We ; | 
SEVERELY pelted $:4lz's Locks 'tis true, 
Yet by my Faith he gave her but her due, 
Nor did his pointed Satire fail t'expoſe, | 
Affected Leſbias promontory Noſe ; 
Her tainted Breath, wan checks, and rancid | 
' Toes; | | 
ANT LE, G 


(27) 
| Or that coarſe Trull who ſcorning th' ancient 
Pale 5 | 1 
Went every Year t' expoſe herſelf at Bath; 
| | As old Jack daws ſurprized upon the Neſt, | 
=” In ſcarlet Boots by Boys and Women dreſt; 
If the pext Creatures chance t' eſcape the Lock, 
And mingle with their Brothers of the Rock; 
They ſtrut and prate, the reſt Obedience pay, 
1 To thoſe much more ridiculous than they; 
| So ſhe relaxes tl everlaſting Springs, 6 
Of that looſe Tongue, 2 of Bul's fine 
Things; a 
This Blade, himſeif or Sword, ne- er ſtuek to lend 
{a And freely ſhared his Purſe with any Friend ; 
þ Often indeed irregulacly pleas d, 
Wes, juſt not ugly, and-was juſt not erar'd; 
| Cou'd ſometimes force a ſmile from Sourbwelf's 
1 N 
1 And Seurbwell is 8 Judge, you'll all allow. 
1 To fair Belinda's Praiſes rais'd his Song, 
| F Belinda noble, beautiful and young; | 
| Belinda form'd the wiſeſt Heart to rule, 
Yet ſadly doom'd the Victim of a Fool; 
Who ignorant of all that Beauty brings, 
Poiſon'd thoſe Graces that might conquer Kings, 
| | E 2 Oh! 


, 4 ( 28). : 
OH! Gentle Bell ſhall Boluſſes annoy; 
That lovely Frame fo form'd to render Joy; 
Muſt foul Elixirs pall that lively Tongue, | 
Which ne'er yet fail'd. perſwading old and 
Young 374: p 
Shall he as Gin inſpires, e * 
Inſtead of Pg you, ſay you P— d him; 
Tis juſt; may all thoſe Evils cruſh at once, 
Each witty Fair who trundles to a Dunce. 


- * Stand. You ſay the Nymph had wit, what 
cou'd ſhe ſee, a 
In ſuch a Wretch as this appears to be; 
Did Towers of Steel incloſe her dark receſs, 
Deny'd to all, had he alone acceſs ? 
If ſo, ſhe has it ſtill within her Pow'r, 

To crown the Sot, and pay him off in ſcore 
Revenge her Injuries and recent P—x, 
For Thouſands wiſh to dub the Aſs an Ox. 


E CLOGUR 


 ECLOGUE W. 
|. TO MRS, FITZGERALD. 


N O W Sunday c, the Vulgar throng 
| to Pray'r, * 
And well-bred People for the Ring prepare 1 
Now grumbling Bailiffs out of Office ſtand, 
And City Wives in Hackneys crowd the 
=_— Strand; | 
U ©, Ramble and Simper met, one form'd to ſcour 


The well watch'd Street, * Love's RI 
Bow'r ; 
The other born a Slave.to ſoft Defiles 
To amorous Longings, and to Cupid's Fires; 
Then 'Ramble firſt—Say Simper what damn'd 
Cauſe, 9 . 
Withers your Viſage, and contracts your Jaws; 
Say has ſome Nymph whoſe penetrating Flames, 
The ſkilful Leech with difficulty tames; | 
Fir'd ev'ry Part, or is your Money fled ? 
Or has your Father riſen from the dead ? 
Simper. © 


| ef 30 


Powers above, | 
That theſe were all, no, Romble Tm in e 


Enchanting Cælia ſtole my Heart away, 
When Buy loſt, in Grief, began to rave, 
And ſought his Juliet in che lonely Grave: 
Down her fair Check the pearly Current ſtole, | 
And each dear Drop proved Poiſon to my Soul, 


She wept indeed; *cauſe others did the ſame ; 
Some Peerleſs led; — Thus if the Boxes frown, 
The Pit trait hiſſes, and the Gall'ries groan ; 

Courage dear Simper, ſcorn her ſparkling Eyes, 
Remote from them the female Treaſure lies, 


Brilliants glow, 
| To tell the Riches of the Mine below; 
| The abandon'd Profligate indeed purſues | 
| His nauſeous Pleajures in th' unwholeſome Stews, 
A Foe to virtuous Love, and all it's Sweets, 
The dread of W, and nuiſance of the 


Streets, / Cs: 
8 


Ginper. o¹ wou'd to Heaven, and all the 


Laſt Monday Evening, ſaunt'ring at the Play, 


Ramb. O Fool! 'twas affectation in the Dame, 


Sim, Them Eyes, raſh Man, like ſparkling 


# 


# 


So (37 
Nun. In troth well 49% SEW r ee 
b A | 
Or Ww—s or W——m chitin 3 
But much I fear your limber Nerve denies, 
Without the help of Blandiſhments to riſe; 


' Your ſlimzy Striplings, mighty Champions proveg 
For virtuous Pleaſures and unſpotted Love; 


Theſe J deſpiſe, a generous flaſk of Wine, 
And half an Angel makes Corunna mine. 
Sim. So groſs a Strumpet, ſuch a filthy Feaſt 
| Is well adapted to your vulgar Taſte 
What Chairman traverſes this ſpacious Town, 
Bat oft in midnight Cellars laid her down ; 
Nay H -- ſelf, who never flinch'd before, 


Starts back for Shame, and flies this horrid 


Ram. But pray ſweel Sir, if Celia has no 


" Why the Expence of Waſhes, Cums and Paint, 
Why in her Draw'rs do leaden Combs abound, 


Or Ribs of Steel the ſlatt' ring Stays ſurround: 
This Tatele told at Walker's: with Applauſe, 


And then forſook her may gueſs the cauſe. 


0622) | 
Sim. O Ae Malice! lle he fide... 


And vaſtly loth, his rude Addreſs ſuſtain'd 
The Town well knows laſt F riday at Vauxhall, 


When gktt' ring like a Bridegroom at a Ball, 
He bow'd ther thrice, ſhe turn'd her head aſide, 


And mortified the aſpiring Coxcomb's Pride; 


Such carriage from a Soul ſo ſweet, expreſt 


The high Diſdain that fill d her lovely Breaſt. | | 
Ram. Ev n that may be: ſome yarious Ry 


ite, end e a2 vi 
And no two Mortals, ever chought alike; 3 


Pleas'd is the Bawd when fome rich Cully bleeds, 


Pleas'd is the Courtier when his/Bribe ſucceeds ; 


Me the plump Girl, and circling Glaſs delight, 
By Day to comfort, and to charm by Night. ; 


Sim. The ' Surgeon's pleas'd when watton 
Striplings: rafts, 3.0 
Pleas'd 1s the Prude with Scandal and Bohea ; 


The Gameſter 'pleas'd that new es Heir 


beguiles, ol 0 
But all the World is' pleas'd when Celia ſmiles 


Ram. Pſha! hang her Minx! ſuch waſhy 


Things deſpiſe, 


I'll ſhew you twice a ech. Laſs at Guys, 
Laſt 


ns — 
x 


| - (98 
Laſt A bees Lodgings Maty came; 
In looſe attire, I felt a fadden flame; | 


Nor was I long perplex'd 'tween hope and cn 
The Nymph was ready and the Bed was near. 


© Sim. When Celia ſhone at Lady. Saunders 


Drum, 
She elt chat Inſtant from the Skies to come 3 


Ihe at Picket, do not think I boaſt, 


For faith ſhe afk'd me Simper, han't you loſt, 2 
The heavenly Accents kindled new Deſires, | 
In * Part, and fan'd my former Fires. 


Raw. "Twas .much indeed! but who ;of Seals, 
| and Grace, Fd. 

Wou'd haunt a puny Girl from Place to Place ; 
A ſervile, dangling, Slave, where'er ſhe goes, 
To Balls, Aſſemblies, Plays and Puppet Shows: 
In circling Streams of endleſs Folly loſt, 
Twixt airy Hopes and dire Deluſions toſt; : 
Nature's plain Call is eaſily ſupply'd, 
And *tis by whim our Wants are multiply d. 


Sm. But rather tell what Mortal wou'd ex- 


plore, 
The tauwdry e where treach'rous Bullies 
; | , F : Where | 


* 


) | 
Where foul t in gaudy Form appears; 
And preſent Pleaſures earneſt future tears; 
When the ſwell'd Tongue, looſe . and 8 
Noſe decayed, 
Scarce leave ſufficient Strengrh 1 to cats the Jade, 
Theſe are the Vices, theſe the rotten Ill, 
That thin the Town, and crowd the weekly Rills. 


Kam. To laviſh Breath with ſach a Prig as 80 
1 find is Labour loſt, and {9 Adieu. | 
Then each gay Champion turn'd a different 8 
Nor car'd they much a ſecond Time to meet; 
T- adjuſt his Dreſs th enamour'd Simper goes, > 
And Ramble ſteer'd to Dinner at the Roſe, * 


1 


FOUR 


IDYLLIUMS 


OF 


 THEOCRITUS 
Paraphras'd. 


'TIS true Compoſing is the nobler Part, 
But good Tranſlation is no eaſy Art. Roſtom. 
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[Oe 1D.YLLIUM vi. i 


TO MAURICE FITZGERALD, Ele | 
Sven or KEREY. 


H E N Wa Beams had e 
the thirſty Glade; | 
Two pleaſant Shepherds' fought the cooling Shade, 


The one robuſt, to vigorpus Manhood grown, 


The other young, and clothed with ſoft Down, | 


Beſides a ſilver Spring that flowed along, 
They fat, and thus alternate raiſed the Song. 


£4450 AP. HNIS. 
SEE with ſwift Apples from the lg Mas 
Fair Galatea pelts thy fleccy Train | 
Whilſt thou, rough Polipheme, unvers'd in Love, 
Sigh to the Myrtle Shade, or willow Grove, 
. | will. 


— —— — 


—— — — = 


2 
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—— 


| 
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| {A Nymph who pants for more ſubſtantial Joy, N 


\ (28) 
Will all this baſhful Moaning ſatisfy, 


See now; ev'n now ſhe pelts thy faithful. Tray, 


(Juſt ſhews her lively ] Head, and dives away; ä 
| See how the fretted Maſtiff runs and raves, 


And catches at his Shadow in the Waves; 

Nay quick reftrain him leſt his Teeth invade, 

If ſhe ſhou d land, the more than mortal Maid , 
Oft here ſhe roves the lovelieſt of her Kind, j 
Soft as the Down that wantons on the Wind | 
And yet as if by luekleſz Stars impell'd, 


To thoſe who love her, ſhe diſdains to yield; 
But they who ſcorn, inceſſantly purſues, T7. 
And tho' repuls d, her, fexvent Suit renews. 11 


Wiſe i is e, who Ae a turns can 
find, 156 A Ade 
And trace may various ow, of Woman Kind, 
DAME TAS. 
NA V, nay, by holy Pan I ſtole a Peep, 
As the fly Damſel pelted at my Sheep; 
Sywift tho“ ſhe was, ſhe. cou'd not 'ſeape this Eye, 
With which I gaze, and ſhall until I die; | 


=— 2 
a *y "4 #7 p% Nee 
12 * 4 #1 0 


= | | 


* 
% 
— —_— — 


* ny 
T H O' ſtrange Misfortunes Telemus forctels's 
Good Heav'n upon himſelf beſtow thoſe Ills; 
But I t' inflame her Appetites the more, 


Seem not to heed her Steps along the Shore; 


Or ftretch'd at Eaſe within the verdant Groves, 
Tune my ſoft Pipe, and ſing of other Loves; 


Heav'n! how ſhe rages; from the Waves ſhe flies, 


Deſpair and Paſſion ſparkling in her Eyes: 
Ranges'o'er all my Grots, and Caves, and Lawns, 
While on her Hand that ſame fierce Maſtiff fawns, 
E'er long I hope to ſee th inconſtant Dame, 


Confeſs her Paſſion and avow the Flame; 


But T'll reject whatever ſhe can bring, 


' Unleſs the coy one grants the real Thing; 


For faith I'm handſome, from my filent Cave 
I ſtole laſt Night, and view'd me in the Wave, 


The Reader muſt obſerve that the Loves of Polyphemus 
and Galatea are the Subject of this Idyl, Daphnis acts as 
Confidant, Dametas in the Perſon of Polyphemus anfwers. 
He after loſt his Eye, as we are told in the gth Air Ho- 
mer's Odyſſey. | 
They ſwift let fall 

The pointed Torment on his viſual Ball, 

In his broad Eye, ſo whirls the fiery Wood ; 

From the pierc'd Pupil ſpouts the boiling Blood ; 

Singed are his Brows ; the ſcorching Lids grow black; 
The Jelly bubbles, and the Fibres crack. Pope. 


My 


0 40. 33 
"My Face is Gait let Wags ſay what they will, 
My Beard is neat, my Locks are neater ſtill ; 1 
My even Teeth compoſe a lovely Ro-, 
Well ſet, and white as Parian Marble new; 
Beſide old Coty tao has got a Spell, 
Her female Wiles and Flatt'ries to * NF 
| That) venerable Witch who ate within,; - 
_ Hipocon's Barns: ſung plenteous Harveſt in. Hat 
Here-ceagd- the Swain, and with ſoft Pleaſures | 
preſt, | i 4 | 
The blooming Daphnis to his ms . / 
I ſoon rewarded their melodious Skill,” 3 


151 „ . 


[| R And gave a charming Flute agg Tak perle, 
. Along the Plain their wanton Heifers loud, 


, 


| N 
Z While both were pleas'd, and both unconquer d 


r E OC 1 1 8 


1 Drin 
TO THOMAS O'BRIEN, Elq; 


N vain Phyſicians ſearch the tedious round, 
Of Drugs and Herbs to cure a LANE. 8 
Wound; 28 

Art's utmoſt Efforts ſtrive in Vain to eaſe, 

The raging Smart, or ſooth the dire Diſeaſe: 

The Muſes only Love's keen Torments calm, 

How few alas, can taſte the ſacred Balm; 

Thou knoweſt this well, whoſe e humanely 
good, 

Remo d the Effects, ae the 'Cauſes ſtood ; 

When on the vent'rous Damſel's venal Breaſt, 

In rich Idea others Wwe poſſeſt 


NO hear A Tale 3 from hin of 
Yore, | of 
How B was cur d by ard lore ; 3 


8 b Ten 


(a) 

Ten thouſand Torments his R Boſom fr, 
Controul'd his Brain and furious Des in- 
ſpir'd; | 

His Soul inflam'd, no Purpoſe elſe intends, 
Forgetful of himſelf, his Country, Friends: 
His fleecy Care that charm'd in happier Days, 
On Thiſtles and rough Thorns, neglected graze 
While the fad Maſter on the Shore reclin'd, 
' Hum'd his wild Sorrows to the Waves and. 
Wind; 
et ſtill the ſacred Nine aſſwaged his Smart, 
Refſtor'd his Peace, and drew the bearded Dart z 
High on a Rock, he plyed the tuneful Strain, 
And thus lamented to the ſounding Main. | 
* Ah! heavenly Nymph, dear Object of my 


4 


4 Flames, 
More ſoft than Lambs, and white as milky 


Streams; 
„ Sprightly as youthful Steers, whole bebe 
Tread, 
* Marks the pure Fountain, or enamel'd Mead: 
„But harſher Mixtures taint thy haughty Mind, 
Than fill the rugged Lemon's crabbed Rind; 
** Elſe had this melting, melancholy Strain, 
* Inſpir'd ſweet Love, and cool'd thy fierce Diſ- 
dain, | In 


(43) | 

In raptur'd Dreams 1 claſp thee to'my Breaſt, 
With eager Folds caxeſſing and careſs' d; 
“But ah! with nimble Wings the Morning flies, 
% Breaks the bleſt Tranee, and diſſipates my 

Joys. . 0 | 
el date my Woes from theſe difaſt'rous Hours, 
* When in our Gardens firſt, you gather'd 

Flowers; | 
The fatal Moment Rill ſurvives within, 
This bleeding Heart; my Mother led thee i in; 
* I too attended with officious Care, | 


And little Thought my Ruin was ſo near, 

* Condemn'dto burn and burnin deep deſpair. J 

* Curſed be this rugged Form that fails to 
move, . 

** This ſhaggy Beard, and Eye forbidding Love., 


« Yet I tho' rough, a thouſand Herds com- 


mand, | 
* Ten thouſand * and endleſs tracts of _ 
Land; N 
Ten thouſand Ewes cheir ſwelling Udders 
yield, 


„When | Night returns, and whiten all the 
Field ; | 88 
ET Ga”: Along 


( 44) 


Along my Cave thick rows of Pails extend, | 
The groaning Shelves beneath the Burthen 


My Pipe excels the rough Cyclopean Throng, 


* Nor one preſumes with me to raiſe the Song: 


As at calm Eve my hapleſs Loves J Hing, 
The Groves rejoice and liſtning Vallies ring; 
* While wrapt in Woodland e obſcure I 


play, | 
Till bright Aurora ſheds her kde Ray 3 


From a rough Bear, ten lovely Cubs I tore, 
Ten ſnow-white Does with Spots all n h 


o'er ; 


* Theſe for my. Love Fan Priſoners remain, 


* Ah! ceaſe dear Wers, ah! ceaſe . thy dire 


diſdain, 


Leave the cold Billows to intruding Storms, 


And Taſte-extatic Tranſports in theſe Arms; 
8 Around my Cave the ſacred Laurels grow, 


4 Thick Ivy twines and Grapes in Cluſters glow ; / 
* Refreſhing | Streams deſcend from Tinas 


Brow, 


* As Chryſtal clear, and pure as Winter Show 3 
And can'ſt thou till forego delicious Eaſe, 


For x hong Tempeſts and urig Seas! 
2 | h What 


* — — 
3 


eas). 
% What tho' no Venus, vich attractive Grace; 


« Shap'd theſe. coarſe Limbs bay * this 
' coarſer Face: „ ; 
n Ting d theſe rough Lips, or dung this bey 
_ Eye, | 
The want of me, * 
ply ; 
Bright Fires illume my Cons ao Eve ſeroin, 
Let I ſad Swain feel fiercer Flames within; 
O were I chang'd by Love's, propitious God, 
To ſome ſweet Fiſh to range the filver Flood; 
Then may I rave the world o< Waters, bleſt, 


In ſwimming round and nihling st thy Breaſt; 
Then wou'd. I ſkip and deck thy Seagreen 


Bow' W 2 
With all the Glories of the verdant Shore ; 

* Lillies and Roſes, and ſoft Poppies bring, | 
That bloom in Winter Snows, or ou 
Spring; ä 

Buy Jove, whoe' er next Chances to arrive, 
* On theſe fair Shores ſhall teach me how to 


dive; * 


* 


. 


. Brately Pl! plunge off yonder 155 Steep, IE 


* And try what hidden Charms conceals' the 23 


9140 
Ah 


(46) 
* Ah! heavenly Nymph no more thy Shepherd 
ſmun, 4 ? e 
Ah! come forſake thy home, as I have done? 
* When Night returns, we'll fold the tender 
Lambs, e | 
* Preſs the white Curd, or eaſe the milky Dams, 
& Within the conſcious Bow'r we'll kiſs and toy; 
And waſte away our Lives in one continual Joy; 
My cruel Parent mocks my raging Pain, 
Nor ſtrives to mollify thy fierce diſdain ; 
A female Confidant's thy ſureſt Friend, 
* To work coy Damſels to the wiſh'd for End; 
And yet prepoſterous, her Tears are ſhed, 
« If flighteſt Pains attack my Feet or Head. 


-.*" B U-1-Joft, thee Qelop, has this flame out- 

4 right 

- © Conſum'd thy Wit, and turn'd - thy Senſes 

quite? 

Where now thy lowing Herds and FEY Fold, 

* Or rural Taſks that pleas'd, and charm'd of 
old , 

For ſhame take heart, and ſcorn theſe whi- 
ning Rhimes, | | 

* Twill ſhew. thy Judgment more a thouſand 


Times, 
Oo Deſpiſe, 


| 
' 


0 * 


4 Deſpiſe, diſdain, and catch with open Arms, 
The firſt bright Maid that offers thee her 


Charms 3 
Of all the Vices numerous that Ne 
4 The fickle Sex, none equals Rank diſdain, 
For thee their Charms, as beauteous Damſels 
ſpread, | TN 


© Nor can'ſt thou miſs a gentler fair one's Bed; 


« An Hundred court thee freſh in n | 


/ 


bloom, 
* Then ſcorn this Wench, thy nals Pride re- 


ſume 3 1 
85 Thus the cheer'd Swain ſhook off his fancied 


Ills, ( 
And found a Cure ne'er * by your 


Bills,” 


J IE” - 
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5700 TH . LELAND, en 


Fad 
* 
* 


„ B RIGHT Lades Sons, exalt my bumble 


Strain, 3 


18 The Jorfoul Patrons of üb duſty plain ; 


With equal Nerves no daring Champions ſpeed, 


The Gauntlet's Force, and tame the fiery Steed, 
You ſacred Nine my ſwelling Numbers grace, 
To fing the Pride ue Props of human Race, 


W HEN waſteful War ſpreads univerſal 
'# ; Woe, F 


And from the as Evils flow; © 
VII gr wich, Death, terrific Pe 


* 


ſweep, „ 


Tok the tall Shi P, and rouſe the raging deep; 


Heav'd from: his « 002 Bed old Ocean roars, 
The mountain Surges daſh the craggy Shores ; 
While, Sleet and Hail in wild confuſion fly, 
AndPeath's & grim Terrors glare in ev'ry Eye; 
Then 


tans? 


hen, then, you salm this elemental Strife, 

And chear deſpairing Souls with dawning Life; : 
Smooth the rough Seas, diffuſe à brighter Day, 
Der Heaven's blug Vault, ein me uff 

79 cious Way: {87 490) 

Bleſt guides to Man, n 

Let Poljux firſt adorn the ſounding Song. 

| When Argo firſt of Ships with vent gun Our, 
Swept fair Bebricja's more than ſavage Shores; 

In joyful Cronds her eager Warriors land, 1 

Impell'ꝗ and urg'd by Fate's miſterious Hands 
F 45 
Prepare the Bow], and taſteful Viands alas... 

_  Caflor and Poltux weary of the Main, 

Sought the cool Groves, and left their N 

Train; 

Here as they 10rd, and fo their er Ry, "Y 

From cluſt'ring Racks they fa Rivet nen 

Whoſe ſilver Streams irregularly. play d, 

In chryſtal Waves along th enamell'd. Mandy, | 

Tall tufts of Cypreſs farm. delicious Bom 8, 

And humming Bees poſſeſs the balmy F low'rs; 
on the ſoft Brink. a monſt tous Man reclin d, 

Who ſcem d more S than Aughs of human 


f * Frightful a 


13 


* 


* 
- = 
9 


1 


0 50 ) „ 
Frightful as Death; his Face with ow wel 
Hlis Shoulders brawny, 1 0 Steel his Breaſt ; 
* look d as form'd to mock the rage of Foes, 
Like hammer d n "__ ee e e 
And as « Clif MS buffetted in valn, kT. 
By the wild Fury of the rapid Main; 
Tho worn and rounded, ſtill unſhaken ſtands, ' 
So ſeem' d the ſwelling Muſcles of his Hands: 
| A Lion's tawny Hide conceal'd his Back, * 
Which the ſtrong Paws had faſten'd to his Neck. | 
5 intrepid Pollux ey'd the mighty Man, 
With ſilent Wonder, and thus calm began 


Pollux. All Health, what Nation favour'd- * 
the Gods, 
Io this fair Region fix their bleſt Abodes = 
| Amicus. How Health from en, [ know 
not thee, | by Son 
Ful. Fear not, 4. See wer bb ir- 
An. Doft ou vain Web bid me not to 
ae fear! | Neu brig 
Pol. 'Your Tongue is foul and ik that Form { 
#40 3 ſevere, 7 
| „ Jt as you fe me, Ai ag Amma Jha 771 


4 


5 ls cy ; % 4 < Ss 


"= 


(51 ), 
Shall ſaucy Vagabonds infeſt our or Pho. 
Say Friend did ever I encroach on 3 1 
» Pal. If fo, our Hoſpitality wou'd ſend, bs 
Thee back all grac'd, and gifted as a Friend; 

Am, Why try'ſt thou all thoſe low evalive Shifrs, 
I ſcorn alike the Giver and the Gifts, 

Pol. "Tis well, but may not 1 thoſe Waters 


. 


taſte ? | 
Am, Yes, if you'll chuſe to purchaſe the «kills 3 
Pol. "I; Lo * Gold's TR 
| 4 Nay, Youngſter you miſt; handle other 
Arms; 9 | 

'Diſplay thy Art, thy na Efforts wy, by 40 . 4:1. 
And look at Danger with a ſteady Eye. | 
Pol. Whom ſhall I GIS Oo" 1 _—_ bay In 

Wind, | 
hs No but a Champion of a Wer Kind 5 
Pol. And what's the Conqu' ror | Prize 1 5 


boiſt' rous Friend, i "al | eo 
An. His bumble Slave the Conquer'd ſhall 
attend. | þ 


— 


[ 


Pol. Fie, this is baſe, ak noble News.” 1 
Thus the cow'd Dunghill Cock reſigns the Hen. _ 


- Ho "a 


. 6655 


A greatet Waget can't be flak d chan me. 


H I's lofty Trumpet then Amicus fills, 
Reſound the Vales, and ſhake the diſtant Hills, 
Crouds of Bebricians preſs'the ſable Shore, | 
While from the Ship the Grecian Heroes pour: 
: Both fierce, both young, endowed with _ 


75 might. 95 Pty 
With ftrong Impatience_ wait i the gloomy ficht; 


AN Don he Warriors en tho el Brend, 


eee eee 


A bound; | 
Then ruſhing furious, fade: all uw," 


Diſdain and Rage inflaming either Soul; 


Wich manly Artifice they ftrive t evade, ; 
The Suns ſtrong Beams and combat in the Shade, 
This Polhux gain'd, the full deſcending Sun 
In bold Amicus flaming Viſage ſhone ; 
Beyond all Bounds his ſavage Phrenzy grew, 
And cloſer ſtill his random Blows he threw 7 
This nn. Rage judicious Pollug ſaw, 
And pelted unawares his crackling Jaw ; 

With clotted Gore the deep inciſion flow d, 


With treble Kos oy wounded Monſter glow'd ; , 
: | Backward . 


Am. Let Cock a Licts ht a they de 


4+ 


. („ : 
'Beekward he drew to aim 4 fatal Stroke; 


As howling Tempeſts bend the ſtubborn Ok; 


Bebrician Clamours rend the vaulted Sky; 


Left Flur fall beneath ſuck Weights oppteſt ; 


But he with eautious Rye, and matchileſs Skill, 


Shun'd his wide Blows, and ply'd him glofer ay 
On ev'ry Side inceſſant Strokes aſſail, > 


The ttt. ring Chief, not Fire nor Btrcngth anal; 


Do- d and diſabled, buffeted he ſtands, 


Shouts of Applauſe re-eccho thro? the Field, 


When the glad Greeks his mangled Form peel, : 


The tuneful Shouts, "0 game and Sorrow 


ſwell, 
While thicker Rruiſes from brave Pollux fell. 


AND now the e here uma u Wow,/ 


With all his Might, and ſmote his haughty Brow ; 


The Whirlbat ſounds as from a flinty Rock, 
Spins in his Hand, and owns the mighty Shock ; 
The Bone was ſtripp'd unable more to ſtand, 
Proſtrate he falls, and bites the bloody Strand; 
But quick ' upriſing, fir'd with Shame and Rage, 
In Wrath renew d the frowning Chiefs engage; 


| Gloomy _ 


As loud again the Sons of Grave reply, y; 
Yet ſoft Coneerfi alarmed each Grecian Breaſt, * 


And Srrans of ſable Gre eu. 0 


- 


% 


(542 ) 
Gloomy as Fate each points the mortal Wound, 
Sweat bathes their Sides, and Blood alan, b. 
Ground; he 
Bull at the Sa ee 
But wiſer Pollux levell'd at the Breaft; Ft os 
There his rough Arm confounds his nes, 155 
| While the vaſt Giant dwindles at each blow, 
Hlis Limbs relax, his manly Colours fade, 
He nods, appal'd, confounded and diſmay'd ; 
In Leda Son Son, while purer Bluſhes riſe, 
795 And keener Lightning brandiſh in his Eyes, 
' CELESTIAL Clio ſing the fatal Blow, - 


That clos d the Strife, and laid the Monſter low - , 
| Heav'n, Hell, or Earth hide "Hung from thy EET 


4 


Paint thou che way, . lt oa I Se. 


LY, AMI US now to finiſh all Silpoled,.. 

Within his graſp the Grecjan's Hand inclos'd ; þ 
Then ſtooping low, as artfully he bends, * 
Jo catch his Thigh, his better Hand extends; .) | 

But Pullux ſwiftly diſengag'd his Thigh, | 

Aiming a final Blow above his Eye, | 

J uſt where the vital Pow'rs the Brain ſupply ; 

(RE. COPE” Ns 


i 


1 5 0 880 
Bure fell the e the racquiſh' Warrior 


groan'd, 


Blood, 18 


1. A d o e 


Down his vaſt Throat in Wes Currents 


Wr 9 
No Sign enen of Eyes or Mouth or Noſe, 
And Pollux ſtill redoubled, all his Blows, | | 
Till low in Duſt the bleeding yrant lies, 
Low. in the Duſt, nor did he ſtrive to riſe; | 
| His Hands cloſe 5 and Arugling, hard 


for Breath, 5 
As if he ſtrove | t ens . Death, Þ 


Nor did our glorious Conqueror beſtow, . 14 > ep of 
85 A ſingle Taunt upon his proſtrate Foe; 


While he a feeble, fervent Vow expreſt, 
For evertnore to reverence a Guelt ; | WO} 1 
"THUS have I une deathleſs Combat ſung, 
My tributary Strains to Caſtor next belong. 2 


An inſtant Pate ſend hovring deer dbe Wound, 
His mangled Fleſh, his batter'd Teeth and. 
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N D now the conquering Sons of f mighty 


N 
b "ove, | NY Ks. i 
E 8 Felt the ſoft Flame, and EY into Eve} 5 N 


EY r lovely Daughters both inspire, 
The blooming Heroes with reſiſtleſs Fire; Jo 
This cruel Fire to ſad injuſtice leads, . 85 
And tho engag'd eee 
Apbureus Offspring join'd in mutual Ties, Nö 
To cach "__ 1 0 * r, | 
E2--..- I1ZE 3 ; | 1 ; 
E V'N: at their 1 Father's Tomb they | . 
There Joins ah 1 to Taſte difaRt'rous Fate, 
All from their Chariots with an eager bound, 
Graſp'@their bright Arms, and ſprung upon e 


KI. 


| A; 51.) 
When Lynceus firſt the ſullen Silence broke, 
The Hills and Vallies trembled as he ſpoke. | 


WHY gleam these brandifh'd-Swords. ad 
Launces; whence 
This ruffian Rage, and brutal Clans en 
Firſt rifle the ſad Virgin's tender Charms, 
And then ſupport the Rape with impious Arms; 


O loſt to Shame ! theſe Damſels did beſtowe, 


Themſelves on us, and Heav'n- Hon: herd the 


282 Vow; > 
Their aged Father ratified r 
And all inclin'd to bleſs our purer Flame; 


— 


Till you contriv d, inſpir'd by luſtful- Rage, 


With curſed Gold to ſap his feeble Age; 
To odious Perjury the Senior wrought, , +, | 
And whom you cou'd not win, you. baſely e 
Often to craſh your groſs intended Wrong, 


Tve ſaid (tho' theſe my Arms excel my Tong) | 


N ONE but a Witch gainſt wedded Love 
Conſpires, 
Or tempts the ſofter Sex to wanton, Fires; PE 
Elis and $arta's, lofty Domes diſplay, | | 
A thouſand Nymphs the Rivals of the Day; 
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There 5 you may rove and wed, whoe'er you choſe, 
What Parents can the Rich and Brave refuſe ? 
Forbear our Loves, enough remain beſides, / 
And we will join to find you better Brides; 
Thus oft I ſpoke, but ſpoke it to the Wind, 
Your vicious Souls to looſer Paths inclin'd; 
Pet as Relations now we come to treat, 
Reſtore our Brides the reſt we will forget? 
But if till prone to War, ayerſe to good, 
Vour luſtful Fury muſt be quench'd in Blood, 
Let Pollux and let Idas move aſide, 
Let me and Caftor the Diſpute decide; 
Let you and I in ſingle Combat cloſe, „ 
And try whoſe Arm the keeneſt Lover wevs, | 
One is ſufficient ro indulge the Call, . 
eo rigid Honour, and enough to fall; 
Let ſome ſurvive the lovely Maids towed, : 
And prop a weeping Parent's drooping Head, 


\ 


H E aid and ceas'd, te Heroes all agree, 
And the great Thund'rer ſeal'd the firm Decree, 
Their cumb'rous Armsth' excluding Warriors lay, 
On that ſoft Graſs and wait the impending Fray. 


| FIRST in the Liſts th Apbarean Hero rear'd 
_ His mighty Shield, his brandiſh'd Jav'ling glar'd 


\. 


„ (59) 
When Caftor came 1 thick ; Plumegy ſhades their a 
Brous, | ' 2 Sn 


And Ribs of Braſs tele manly Breaſts incloſe ; 1 
Firſt with their Spears. the feuntlels Heroes 
' found, © 

Each clatt ring Shield to Fa. "EP mortal Wein 

The faithful Shields the blunted Spears repell'd, 

And ſtill ſecure the glowing Champions held ; _ 

Then flew each Sword, like Lightning ſhone the 
Blade, Wa. 

E'er the ſwift Than 1 rives : che flow: ry Glade; | 

With high-wrought'Fury, gen 'rous Caſtor preſt, 

Bow'd down his Shield, and lopt his gaudy Creſt, 

Nor leſs inflam'd the Sharp-eyed Zynceus ſtruck, 

Proud Caſtor's Helm the rattling Armor ſhook , 

But Caftey riſing with a gloomy Frown, 

+ Smote/ his rough uy the Arm e uſeleſs [5 

+ , down ank 

Dilubled ds, ur -antuppy Chief redgrd. i 

To flight's quick Terrors all his manly Mind; 

Swift to the Tomb, ſwift as the Winds he flew, 

Where mournful Idas caught the deadly View, © 

With ſwifter Steps remorſeleſs Caftor preft, ' 

And plung'd the ſhining Faulchion in his Breaſt; 
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5 His burſting Entrails guſhing thro! the e Wound, 
Cover the Plain, he knocks the ſhaking. Ground; pb. 
Death's cruel Pangs his throbbing Heart ſurprize, 3p 
And Iron Slumbers ſeal his ſwimming Eyes; 
Nor did a tender Parent's ſofter Power, 
Lead gallant Idas to the nuptial Bower; 7 2 
Furious as from the Tomb a Pile he tore, Ag e 
0 hurl on him, who ſhed his Brother 8 Gore: , 
TH Almighty Father launch'd his flaming Brands, 
: He fell and periſh'd by immortal Hands. | 


| THUS muſt the glorious Twins conroul the 
„F e Vu 
Aided by bim whoſe Arms the Thunder wield ; 

All Hail! weight . of / th? cee L 


- 


Throng, NY 100 
O fire my Muſe, and raiſe this humble ae N 
Your Siſter's Charms, immortal Homer crown'd, 
Wide o' er the Globe his pompous Strains reſourid'; 
With Rage divine Achilles conquers Kings,, 
With equal Rage the God-like Poet ſings 
My lowly, Muſe an humbler Tribute pays, // 
Scarce half inſpir'd, and {mit by feeble Rays ; 
Wich all my Strength, I dare the noble flight, 
But my weak Wings refuſe the dazling Night: 


Verſe is the greateſt Gift we can beſtow nm 
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ON" QUR- LATE, RBJOLCINGS. 


CCC 


KING OF PRUSSIA” 8 "RIC AION, - 
H aft E mighty Fredericks fapetior S5, 
Shapes her bright Courſe to _ fas 


phant Goal, 


Shall Britain's ſlothiful Sons inactive Fe 5 
Nor dare to emnulate the worthy Praiſe. I 10 * 


F. 0 R Shame, i a off this fatal Sleeps... 
8 © Poinfyoun ſift Thunders o'er the raging Deep; 6 
'# Till Eaſt and Weſt your ancient Empire own, -. 
| And] you. proud Tyrant totters on his Throne, 
Till blunged falls, Ambition's deadly Dart, 


And Brivjſh 33 ſwell each 22 1 ſh, Heart. 


WAY N b XR EE On 


| \ 
"4 2 
F 
* 


te 
„ 
93 Miſs L—— ot leaving Town, 1755. 7 


8 om from Greenland's Shore the 'Sun 15 


_ * 1 


retires, 
And bears to happier | Climes his genial Fires; ; 
The wretched Natives mourn his abſe nt * 5 


| And ſigh the melancholy Hours away. 


8s oO from the Town when ſoft Celina flew, 
Deſpair took ah and Mirth and Joy _ 
1 drew; 5. 4 
Such Angel fweetnels hw in ev'ry Link; l 
As ſpoke her Form not human, but Divine, 
Such melting Flaſhes lighten d in her Eye, | 
Twas but to look, and you were ſure to die: 
Thoſe Eyes that fir'd the young, and warm'd the 
old, 5 
Shone mild on Modeſty, yet 6550 the Bold, 
Where all the Loves and tender Graces ſport, 
And ſmiling Cupid holds his am'rous Court; 
Regardleſs now of Balls and Serenades, | 
Explore the flow'ry Fields and rural Shades; 
In that bright Form ſuch eafF Virtues mix, 
| As conquer ev'n the Envy of her Sex; WO 
WE iy age 1 Celindas 
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A 067 
Celind's Life, the hoary Prude commends, 
And ftranger ſtill, Coguetta well befriends. 
While chat fair Face the Reverend Paſtor +l 
And mighty Warriors, and gentle Squires; _ 
With equal Ardour, all ſupport her Throne, 
And mortal Poes concur in this alone 1 
Ah! quick return, diſpel this cloud of Night, 4 
, And cheer each Heart with Beauty's radiant - 


N 
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EPIGRAM to Mrs, C—. 


ONTRIV'd by Heaven to ſoften human Care, 
Unmatch'd yourſelf you. recommend the 

Fair; 3 

No Joy on Earth, our fir great Parent _ 
Till you appear'd, and pour'd Love's balmy 
Dew. . EIT 


12 „ 


To Meſſrs, B— 


B EHO LD + Pal of ſtout laborious Fellows, 
Oft us d by Jove, as Pagan Writers tell us, 
Lowly,in Rags, they hafter Girls obſcene, 


_ Lofty in royal Ermine, laſh the Queenz 
O had I thoſe, great Plato's Maſter ſaid, 


. wou'd be kind and go to Bed. 


On the Death of CICER:O. 
ND muſt my Tully thus ignobly fall; 
By ruffiin Hands; at black” ambition's 81 


Shall thoſe rich Streams reward the Vilkin's Art, 

Theſe noble Streams that fed his precious Heart; 

That 'heavenly Tongue, that every Foe ſubdued, 

Thoſe Angel Lips in Nectar thrice imbued ; 

That Rev'rend Viſage worn with Age and Woe, 

Where radiant Truth, and white _ Freedom 
glow, 


That Hand ſtill raked to 8 the "IS 


And turn the Dagger as: the 9 Breaſt ; 


Can't | 


| ( 65 * . 
cart theſe d 1 protect thy an Q 
Arreſt the Sword, and ſmite the Ruffian dead; 
Ah Rome ungrateful, when ſeditious Fires, 
Involv'd your Senate, Streets, and e eee, | 
_ His faving Spirit chat d the Peſt away, „ 
And ſhed diffuſive Freedoms glorious Ray; _ 
Had he ſurviv'd, thou never hadſt obeyed, + 
= ! Nor Anthatty deſtroyed, nor Ceſar ſwayed, - 
1 Theſe, ſavage. F ends, oy, ; v1 ond State h 
tore, - too e 

And ſain'd the 1 in Patrician Were „„ 

Ev'n Tyrant Julius that ſweet Voice ſuppreſt, | | 
And pour'd the Balm of Pity in his Breaſt, 


OR ſee him bleſt with every ſofter Pow'r, » _ 
To wake the Heart, and cheer the ſocial Hour; 
When Wit with e % vith Nature 
- blends, n x 
Ihe firſt of F aber Huſbands, Nee Friends, 
My Spirit melts——Oh greateſt, beſt of Men, 
F orgi ive the trickling Tears, confound my Pen, 


MMA Demogorgon, Hell's blue Tortures blow, 
And ſearch her loweſt Magazines of Woe ; 8 
May yawning Fiends the haggard Wretch receive, 

And 3 Seas of . 2 lave; 


O'er 


0 


O'er his curft n 15 inning 8 
, - prowl, 1 [ \ 1 
And fire-ey'd pe Ring his canker'd Soul, 

\ Whoſe poiſon'd Dagger aim'd the impious Blow, 
And murder'd the Divinity below, . | | 


* 
hand - . 


On DUELLING, 


Fight, | 

How can'ſt thou F riend prove this aſſertion 
right? 

Tis very eaſy, with your Tae; : 


And nobly Scorns theſe vulgar Fear, 
That fill the Juſt and Brave. 


az 
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\HE greateſt Cowards will che bone 


Shame, Kicks and Jibes, the genuine Coward | 


They 
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The WISH. Y 915 


H E Y tell of Angels and immortal Joys, 
Seraphic Love and Bliſs that never cloys, 
Grant me celeſtial Pow'rs the humbler Lot, 
On ſoft Celinda's Breaſt to lye, 
bf Diſſolv'd, entranc'd in Extacy. 
(I aſk no more) unheeded and forgot, | 
O let me ſtrain her in theſe ardent Arms, 
And wander o'er that wilderneſs of Charms, 
While to your Shrines MINER Fonds | 
throng, 
With common Place and cl, 
Affected Zeal and Charity, | 
And the long Train of Pſalmody and Sbng. 
Then if you'll ſtrike me dead upon a Kiſa, 
| - And ſnatch a Lover from the glowing Bliſs; 
ll] ll boldly range thro! each ambroſial Bow r, 
J - And challenge ev ry Pow'r I ſee, , 
| 9 equal mortal Ee, Pe 
| If more than mine, Pl] tremble and adore, _ 


NA 


To Mrs. BLENNERHASSET. 


Ike Dann w ORG Ab RN DEN 


Br rer with each Art, and evry power” 


: 


to Pleaſe, 6 
Receive the Bard who charm'd in former Dize ** 


His practis'd Muſe ſhews love confuming Fi ires, f 


And paints that Paſſion the bright Form inſpires. 


No vulgar Jeſts in thoſe ſoft! Numbers mix, 


No biting Sneer to ridicule the Sa 
From Nature's great Original he — * 
Thoſe radiant Gracey' that furvive i in you, 

In tender Strains his melting Verſes flow, | 
And idohz d thoſe Charms that caus'd his Woe, 


As the brave Leader overthrown in Fight, 
| Yields Juſt Applauſe, and owns the. Vidtr's S 


might. 
Peruſe the Bard, his pleaſing Paths" pu fue, © 


Imperial Beauties, fov'reign Triumphs view ; "PL 
To Love's" bright Queen,” how ey King's | 


f. ubm t, 81 . — 


"1 


8 And haughty Warriors fall beneath her Feet. 
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0 cou'd my Muſe boaſt Waller's Airs div; 
Spencer's ſweet Note, or Lane. flow ing * 

Line; nw 
To endleſs Time thy als Name hows live, 
And lateſt Ages loud Applauſes give; 
Yer ſoft, as fair, this humble Verſe receive, bg 
From one untaught, unpractis d to deceive , © 
While 1 Cole 9 8 * 

Brain, f 


Long us d e 9 lofi 8 


MAY guardian Angels that | bright Form 

defend, 1 W 

* ev'ry an und evermore . 3 * 
May each ſwift Hour ſucceeding Raptures bring. 
And Time proceed on Pleaſures balmy Wing; 

May ev'ry Tranſport crown-thy cloſe of Life, 8 

The faireſt Miſtreſs and the trueſt Wife; 


Which ſtill ſhall charm whatever Fate attend, 
Thy faithful Servant, and ſincereſt Friend. 
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Onthe DEAT Hof the 
Famous Surgeon G 0 U U D. 


E Kia 8 Qua * fatal Fires Ay 
For ſaving Mercury with Gould expires. 


Iu0 the Author of « BOOK + IS 
"7 Ts BUCK's web R EG 
A *PINDARIC,/' 


I 52 
\ HETHER orClerk, Reba wie | 
We This ſhamefut Traſh, Kore Witt 
one” | And then inſcrib'd it to the Bucks, 
8 | May he be damn'd to Mange and Ki 8 
May he conſume with Scabs and Lice, © “ 
Ol rotten Eggs encreaſe the Price, it 
Fnthron'd on Pillory, or couch'd in e 
. May heat publick Bog houſe ſtand, 
pe Where Porters do frequent, 
And there ſupply with ready Hand, 
Tail all his Stock be ſpent. 
Then ſhall the World thus far get free, 
Of fulſome Lewdneſs and Srugidity. 
dee Preface to Well's Pindar, - 
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E P 1 ASM, 
On the ELOPEMENT of ; 
Miſs HUNTER with Lord PEMBROKE, : | 
2 


In MARCH; 1762. 


P in Angel, Pembroke had taken Line 
ains, e n 
70 eee and manage his TAY 
Yet to Ride this young Hunter be found it a 
Hardſhip, l | 
For ſhe ſwallow'd the Bit, and run off with. ni 
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Mr. THOMAS nn of Cotes 


WITH (COMMENTARIES, rc. 


den E wander oft a Lk = are Mao 


To hear the Plant, or its enn, ky 


= nam d; 1 Nn 

When they Themſelves, 8 great thiy be, 
Derive Exiſtence from that facred Tres: 
That ſacred Tree conducted by your Hand, 


89 


Sheds it's ſoft S—d and Triumphs o'er the Land, 


Feeds the coy Virgin's languiſhing Defire, 
Bathes her ſweet Soul, and quenches ev'ry Fire. 
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. 0 v Ein all Creature's plants the Love of 
Bi, . : 8 * 1 N * * * 


And bes finll Views) all termibatt/ in diss, 


| The'plodding Starefinan feels a Boi I, 
When Bribes confound, and under Fiends de | 


) 


. ſtroy 5 ; Tf * 
The well bred Rabble dot on Stars and Strings, 


9 


On plunder Thit bes, on adfjation Kings. * | 
The wedded Miſer im tent and old, 
I Forgets his Wife ald 1 upott his GoHd. A » 
His Wife ordain'd to anſwer nobler rol 
Secur'd by thee thou firſt and beſt of Friends; 
Pity ſure points to ſaceour the Piſtreſt, 1 
He who ne'er bleſt nter ne'er was 'bleſt. 
While you. benevolent” your Cares employ,'; | 
To lead the ſweeteſt Sex to ſweeteſt Joy; © 
Let EY How, let Fedlsnfy bewülll n 
Let Laws affright and ſober Matrons rails 
Vers'd in your Art, you ſhun the Warrior's Toil t 
And at their Menaces fecurey mile: my a if 


£0 MM * N . W 


1 1 19 


A ; 1 L. 
* That i the bare 80 gbt thereof. | Grey. 15 
+ The "Toll bf Paivy, Jealouſy and Law; nor the Toll 

of obliging his Friends by: any Means, |. Grey, 7% 

Seel e Minor. 
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| % Whilſt my poor Dove, revolves the pleaſant 155 
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' THUS the fly Fox who lurks about the Gate, | 
F Tempts the ſoft Pullet with a pleaſing Bait; . 


Graſp'd in his Fangs, quick to his Den he flies, 
And mocks the raging Peaſant's fruitleſs Cries. | 


18s there a Maid, whoſe cruel Friends 4 Fs” 
Imploring Nature's great and laft Supply ß; 
Whoſe ſwimming Eyes, in Floods of Luſtre roll, 
And ſpeak the Language of, her panting Soul, 0. 
_ Anxious, her dire vexations to remove, 8 | 
Barret oonducts her to the Seat oy Love. , 


OR few uebi feter'd 167 e 
Unable female Appetites to co Gu | 
ee bind , e e whos Rig . 
And never wakes, but to encreaſe her Spight z. 


And feels the mortal Woman ſtropg within, | 
Barret conveys her to that friendly Pow'r, / . 
Who calms each Wiſh, and ſheds the extatic 
r 1 T4 
ON 6 equine, Far ue. 
| Reclines his Head, nor lifes his aniphe- Fase, 
Ulyſſes like, he pauſes e'er he ſpealty;-_ 
But when he talks; what loca breaks, | 


M_ Hs 


Bo XL 


| n 

His melting Accents kindle ſtreaming Fires, 
And, each fair Boſom heaves with fond Deſires. - 

y -" HIS noble Art cou'd d gentle Knights em- 


ploy, | 
When ruthleſs; Greece beleaguer'd hapleſs Tra roy 3 


Then Pandarus the blooming Creſſy led, Wig 


ü To rampant Troilus languiſhing in Bed: 
 _ Claſp'd in che Folds of Love they ſpend the 


Night, 


js. 15 Diſſolv'd in "Blis. nd, W 0 thro! Delight. | 


Night's truſty Shroud the conſcious {overs veil'd, 
From human Eyes, and ev'ry Bluſh conceal'd; 


While the kind Pilot, as he liſten'd nigh, - 1 i ; 


Lick'd his lewd Lips at ev'ry Heart felt Sigl. 
* R OM thence it travell'd to luxurious Rome, 


A And ſoon Ln net the growling Husband's s 
doom; 

et There wi ith the Crown, and Triumph 5 Heats 
e | 

It fat victorious on the Warrior's Brow. 

Thus he whoſe Fame remoteft Ages 'ſound ; 
With this and Laurel equally. was crown'd ;  - 
The jovial Leader with an equal Mind, 

Bore the tall Branch, and kh ir er Man- - 


— £ | 


, 


PR 


c 


c 098 „ . 
Brave Cato s Siſter, choſen "Om the . 
The trembling Couch beneath the Hero preft ; 
Cou'd he, unlucky dream i in that ſoft Hour, 


When thro' her Veins he ſhot the fervid Show'r; 


From thence a ſtubborn Boy ſhqou'd riſe to ell. 


His mighty Soul, and plunge him down to Hell ? 


3 next, the plealing Art poſſeſt, 
Britannia hails the glad and welcome Gueſt; 


This all obſequious London's gilded Spires, | 


The tender Science ſpreads it's genial Fires; 


Wives, Matrons, Widows, Maidens i in Deſpair | "A 


Obey'd the Call, and baniſh'dev'ry Cate. 
Immortal Charles, reſign'd his dull Command, 
And graſp'd a thund'ring Weapon in his Hand, 


Pall'd State Affairs, he left his Thieves to Guide, 


And ſway'd the Dame worth more chan Worlds 
beſide. | 7 | 


: 


ILLUSTRIOUS Cleveland rich in 1 once, 
The nobleſt Figure, and the brighteſt Face, 5 


Skilful, exhauſted Nature to reſtore. 
And feed the Nerves with ev'ry manly Pow E. 


The blooming Dame had heard of wond'rous 4 


Things, 


a: by this our beſt—our King of Kings: 


/ 


„ or-e 
N half, or PERS CONF e | 
* 4 " 4 N x * = \ 
I y a * 


„%% 0” 
Of inexperienc'd Maids to Pieces tore, 
And ey'ry Palace ſtain d with noble Gore: 
Of ſprightlieſt Dames, fo e fo man's, 
ſo cloy'd, ; 

They ſcream'd aloud, and wiſh'd they neꝰer en · 

Joy d. . 

The brave Heroige GAs ev "ry Part, . 
Explores her Perſon, and conſults her Heart: 
In her fair Boſom, Fear and Paſſion roll, 
While thus ſhe queſtions her 93%. none 


* Cam mortal Being with a ſingle Tool, 
The umple Circle of Britannia rule? ] 
_ © Heav'ns!- can't a Birth SF at mor. 


afford 


* One. rough. good Shield, 0 blunt this TY 


- Sward?, 


Mine cou'd I'm ſure a moderate Effort 3 


Nor is our Caſtlemain a vulgar Hand 
© Yet the firſt Night, I. ſtood without a ſhriek, 


What other re. wou'd. murmur at a 


Week. 
We ds en bine a the Bac of 
Man, 


5 TS: 


: 
- 
0 9 
* 
a —  -- * 
— 22 v» <A” 


| 
| 
" - 


In haſte, in haſte, command 2 to be hos, | 


ſee, Marl. Mentiris impudentifſime. BENT. Minor. 


Felicitas E fic ſeripfit Maro Oculis vidi, &c. BENT. Magnus. 


00873)... 
o try his —— inn 


My Body's noble, and my Soul is Fire.” 4 


INTREPID Got 2. proud . 
heard, | 
And ſinil'd with Tranſport, * he found the 
p dar'd; l, 
by Ode A my Killegrew * Wise | 
* The difference weint a iner and 1 
AG: 


And foft repoſe. her on the crimſon Bed. 


T HV worthy Predeceflor endo 
Condudts the panting Fair, e 


. 


eO U un N r AA v. 
* Klllegtew was Bp to Charles II. For Lines often 


ur Author, by an Apoſtrophe,, addreſſeth to Mr. Barret. 


Warbirton, 


Joe Miller a ſundry of Killegrews Jeſts, who is bai 
@ very pretty Author: Grey. 


t Here. is a groſs tautology, which Abs Reader muft 


Ned dixit naſter nepes 5 quia he nil alittr quam tanoſa 


= 
= 
* 
> 
. 
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Tongue . | 
_ Goad my dull Nerves, my fagoing P Power impel, 
Of this fieroe trembling, breathleſs Fight to tell. 


F ULL on the Couch, th' expecting Angel — 


And from her Eye Balls flaſh d a hing Ray; , 
| White Robes of Lawn her taper Limbs incloſe, 
No Stays controul her Boſom's ardent throws : 
- Her Breath was fervid as the Breeze that roves, 


Oer Indian Meadows, or Arabian Gtoves ; 


Down her fair Neck the golden Treſſes flow, 


And in her Check redoubled Bluſhes glow. :, 
 THU'S | eager Charles _,; bs Dan L 


| beneld;: 
And plung'd triumphant i in the glorious Field ; 
His mighty Sword he brandiſhes on high, 
And ſtrikes the ſinking Fair above the Thigh. 


Sure fell the Thruft, the Point was aim'd fo wo ö 


It pierc'd her ——, and enter'd to the Shell; 
The throbbing Hero riſing at each Blow, 
With frequent Stabs inſults his panting Foe , 


RY Oe Time the * Venus ne : 


her Bow'r, 
With Tears beheld her Vot' ries panting Pow'r ; 
x Snatching 


a + 


e (ered Muſes, blooming, bright and young, 
Who charm'd | my e s ee . 


489) 

. Snatching a Sheath From Vulcan's dits Diint 

Of wond'rous Power to melt the hardeſt Sword. 
Swift to the Wound the magick Gift conyeyed, 
It caught and liquified the furious Blade; * 

| Abaſh'd, diſmay'd the baffled Monarch ſtands, . 
And owns th' Effect of more than mortal Hands, 
While his fair Foe, her eaſy Grace reſumes, | 
Bites her ſweet Lips and prunes her ruffled 
E * a 
"ALL Juli fennel e the ; rſt, who 
| bore, AA 15 
Extatic. Bliſs to Britain's drowſy: Shore; 2 8 
While baſe Fanaticks, P—'s deteſted Crew, | 
And baſer Atheiſts ſhed their pois'nous Dew. | 
Blaſted each loyal Boſom in it's Spring, 
And ſcorn'd alike their martyr'd God: and King. 
N Around choc Court let —_— | 


"COMMENTARY: / 4 


4 Dignus vindice nodus, Dio Machines Hemerianas no fon 
peraſſe hanc egregiam fabulam. BENT. Magnus. 


- + A fort of: wild Beaſt, that has in every haps 
IRE ar, ee 


\ 


— 


I 


© Hiſtorians- 


0% 


; Hiſtorians, prate, and purblind Burnet bel. 
Yet while ſoft Virgins roll the languid Eye, 
Or melting Lovers waft th? expecting Sich; 

| Thy deathleſs Loves mall captivate the Soul, 


Bb And ſhine the firſt” in Fame's tefurphane roll. 


5 obſequious Couriers wel keen Jos 
} NR 1 improv d, 

Al by the King's N li · d and bord. | 

A lofty Plant intrepid Y/illmatt bore, * 

All worn in Fight, and ſtain'd in pareſt wand 
1 5 With this he baffled ev'ry female Art, 

f des ee he cot baer, eaing Her 


— — 8 
4 - 


COMMENTARY... 


e eee ee te be wrote foveral- 
| Pamphlets, and married three or four Wives. Grey. 8 | 


Mir. Grey miſerably haſlacinates in his Account of the Kors 
Writer, he was bom in North Britain, and martied a good 
many Wives, and wrote a good many Pamphlets, for one of 
, © which he received the 'Fhanks of a Petty Ju at Weſtmin- 
ſter, He alſo wrote a Book of Travels, and a Thing in the 
| Nanure of 4 Gazette, which! ls * Koen 
Times, _ 


| | Bonk vrich the fame: Verachey; He kad the good Fontine 
IT to write for two ſucceſſive and oppoſite Parties, and was made 
8 -a Biſhop by King William, Warburton, 


| | | * John Willmott, Earl of Rocheſter, famous for his Wir 
1 | On nNs wh SRO) . 


M 0 R 


48). 
NOR leſs aloft, ſoft d- diſplay'd, 
m Fields of Love, his thrice redoubted Blade: 

A Blade that cot'd with mighty Dor/et vie, 
And ſtand the Teſt before a female Eye, 8 
This dire Diſpute did interrupt their lh, 
Friends in all elle, contending: Foes in this. 
At length to gentle Cuſftey they Appeal? 
The abler Man's pre- eminence to Seal. 
On Sunday Night brave Dor ſet ſhe polſeſt, 
On Monday Eve immortal Erh ride bleſt. 
2 Exquiſite. Damſel whoſe capacious Scene, 
Cou'd the ſtaunch Force of two ſuch Chiefs con- 
Eight brawny Bouts triumphant Dor/et preſt, 
g Ten fainter Blows from N broke * 
"Reſt. ; 2507 
Nor wou'd the Nymph adjudie he abler be 4 
But left the Prize for Venus to decree. | 


To dit next the balmy Science a 
Beneath great R/ it flouriſn'd, throve, and 
— exicus Reader.may or = delefiahls-Rpif+: - 


A. 


tolary Correſpondence. on this Subject, between Sir George 


Etheridge and the Earl of Dorſet, whilſt Lord Buckburſt, Crey. 
Mr. Grey doth unchaſtiy to mention the Book he here allu- 
eth to, as it tendeth to a depravity of Manners, rb. 


— 
— , me 
= © 
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' Whoſe Wit * plant did equal Mealutes know, 
And in one copious Stream united fon. | 
But why ſnould I his manly Proweſs tell, 
Which till furviving Dames can witneſs well; 


* 


MWrapt in ſoft Joys, he lov'd his Life away, 
And laught at Death, even on his final Day. * 
His huinbler Friends, their nobler Patron loft, 
Spread ofer the Land, and rifled all the Coalt ; 
5 Rafferty fills the immortal Lifts of Fame, 


And Andrew Fegan was the ſecond Name. wo ＋ 


i Ilkiftrious Names and memorable long, | 5 
If there be bree in 1 in 3 FT 


* E T over theſes, ſuperior Barret: tow'rs, | 
And tries the copious Arts extremeſt Pow'rs; 


Nor wedded Dames, nor e ſoft and 


young, | 


Can Rand the Rhet rick of his moving Tongue. 


. * 


a very ſevere Remonſtrance on his paſt Life and Conduct 
from a certain Right Revd. Prelate. This the good Biſhop 


ſent under Cover, His Lordſhip read it over with a Smile, 


47 


ie tis Roſs; 42 yy bene his Dunk, cee 


and calling for a freſh Cover, "inclos'd it to a noble _ of | 


the ſtticteſt Morals and Piety, Anon, 


+ Under the Tropic is our Language ſpoke, 1 
"IS Part of Flanders has received our Yoke. Waller. 


. Ausricious 


* 


To crown my Joys, and finiſh all my Pains: 
| Oh! tell her with what raging Fires I glow, 


(91) 


A USPICIOUS Tom, my conſtant Guide | 


and Friend, 


Sill ftreteh the Craft, to Earth's remateſt End. 35 
» . Oft thro? thy Means, I've bathed my ny | 


Heart, 
In foods of "Bliſs, en e Smarts 
Yet ſtill alas, one Promiſe more remains, 


How keen my Anguifh, how ſevere my Woe : 


Tune that ſweet Tongue, thy Rhetorick et 


ploy, 8 


And ſteal the Fair one l 


5 . nor Abſence, Tie, or. _— 
So bright. bar Plats, 26 $i my Wig 


emen ne" . 


Ray, 4 


the Day, 


| Tell her I burn, to fold her in this aan” 
une, aden b bed. 


9 


When Clouds ohſcure, nod Tees dd | fl 


405 
. By all you love and hate I now Exclaim,  - 
By Babe's ſweet Face, and Callahay's dread» 
| Name ; = | gs 7 OL 
Grav'd in my Heart 9 ſhall remain, 
And King's ſhou'd ſtrive to pluck it out in vain. 
Succeed in this, this laſt, and dear Requeſt, 
And ever, ever rule me for the Reſt; - 
So may thy Name on Fame's laſt record Shine, 
The gen'rous, friendly, conſtant and divine; 
The pleaſing Theme, contending Wits amen, 
And rival gentle Pandarus of Troy. t 
a COMMENTARY. 


The Ancięnts evok'd the Heroes by the two Things 
they . principally lov'd and deteſted, as the moſt potent of all 
Charms, The common Reader, I am ſenſible, will be always 
more ſolicitous about the Name of this Lady, and every other 


trifling Circumſtance, than for the Explanation of our, Author's 


Senſe, ag the illuſtration of his Poetry, even where it is 
- moſt Moral and Sublime ; but had it been his Purpoſe to in- 
dulge fo impertinent a Curioſity, he had ſought elſewhere a 
© Commentator on hig Writings, . arburten, 


1 This Pandarus was a "Trojan, or Grecian, 1 can't we” : 


charge my Memory which, when King Priamus was ſhut up 


in the noble Towp of Troy. by the ar who after rnd 


it by means of a wooden Cow, 


I cov'd tell a Thouſand -plettant Sides of ids, but that 
a my Hudibras, 3 _—, 


mend to the Reader, Grey, - | 5 
Tuer Graviſſimus. Equitem lignem hunc ſeripſit Maro. 


Ann. 2. Et ße lege (Correctione ſerib lexiano repugnante) meo 


periculo. BENT. TOs. | TH E 
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it * 1 


| . 1 
— * | 
T H E 
* ” 4 2 > q | 
N . 
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E gentle Virgins, ſet your Hearts at eaſe, 


| OIBLE {55 7 pales eee 
. | e 0 00 
T3 No more the Town's: diſturb d with . 

tous Hayes; 75 , P 


No more in Barrack-ſtreet his Sword ba 1 
Nor murders Horſes, nor bravades the Laws; 74 

No more inſpir'd with Rack, he ſcours che Streets, 
To ſweat and play the Dev'l with all he meets: 
No more the Windows clink with clatt'ring 
Nor dying Pigs emit untimely Groans ; © | 
The peaceful Street, no more with clamour Rings, 
Nor nightly Fidters ply their nnn * - 


. No. 


| 6050 
No m more with Phraſe obſcene; the Drum he fills, 
Nor troubles. Tom, for Bolus, Stupes or Pills; 
The Blade reform'd, now leads a ſober, "hel 
Almoſt ab grave as fetter d to à Wife: 
No more Czumont, or gay Lothario we, 
The crouded Stage, while murm ring Malice 
ſpreads ; 4. - 
Coquetta Whiſpers, —mark bis 8 ce, 
And Stella anſwers—'tis his Want of Senſe; 
Obſerye his boiſt rous Action, ſays a Third, 
A Foürth EpIx * he murders eviry W. ord; 
| Then grins the Lawyer briſk, or pert Divine, 
. * Pſha! Sheridan he apes in every Line: 
| Thanks to my Stars, at length. the Curtain falle, 
And the fad Crowd forſake Theatrick Walls; 
Th' officious Gallant, with aſhdious | Care, 
| Seats the bright Damſel i in th expecting Chair; 
| Thy induſtrious Maidens, when arriv'd at home, 
Ply Gums and Walhes, Paſte and leaden Comb: * 
| Peruſe the flatt ring Glaſs with fond Delight, 
s And pleas d, revolve the Conqueſts of the Night,” 


T HE Townſman Ts to ere dar 1 
Tr pairs, 
| Regul on toaſted chert, and drowns his "Bar 


N 1 | | 


* 


Tete as he doſch, if a Pig but flir, 3 
Diſtreſs'd with Gripes, of * by worjing 
Curs; ä * yy : 


Oh! Landlord! tat Doich Fear 1 roars - 
Here . bat e bolt tho 
Doors. | 1 
Is there a Croats; a bold weticg g Blade, we Rs 
Who treats his Miſtreſs with a Serenade; 
_ T6 prove his monday cn then ee re 
„„ N 
Beats up a Kip, and Horſcwhipe 3 Whores, 
Or puny Enſign fluſh'd with Punch or Beer, 
Who Struts and Starves on Forty Pounds a Tear; | 
If on à Sunday Night he wages War, ENS 
With Prentice Boys, and billes an Ale-houſs . ON 
The charitable People all agree, * ee 5 
To heap theſe grand, beroie Deeds on 155 


* 
Nay, when the FT AS of the Hing Unite, 2 
At Mabmet's Head, and Joy conſumes-the Night; fy 


When right Barbadoes opens every Soul, 
And Grief and Care lie buried in the Bow! 3 


Shou'd theſe choice Spirits form à jovial Freak, 
Io ſeour Flag-lane, andall i its Windows break; FS 


705 


(98), 


3 The thiv'ring Bully, thus «ccoſty ITY Bawd, 


+ Death! Helf! and Fire _— arunken Age 
abroad 
In vain he fwears, aid Pens bimfelf in Bed, 
- Whatever's done, falls haves: on his Head; - 
Th“ Informant ſwears, he ſaw him paſs that ways 


Enough—the Bills are found,—he's ſure to pay. 


THIS for the Night, but when the Mor- 
ning's Ray, | | 

O'er Heav*ns wide expanſe pours difaſive 96 
The Chimney- Sweeper bawls with Voice ſo ſhaill, 
Plump, Tripe- fed Butchers fwallow red-hot Jill, 
The anxious Merchant mumbles o'er the News, | 
And greaſy Striplings roat, — japan your Shoes, 
The —" Rake, dams . and We 


Whey, 
The Clock ſtrikes Ten, and Ladies 80 ta Tea 


WITH due DiſtinQion, ſee each Matran ſit, 
Each titt'ring Girl fo fond to ſhew her Wit; _ 
Her glib Tongue runs for ever, right or wrong, 
On Balls or Plays, on Hoyſon or Souchong; 
a Well vers'd in Cambricks, Laces, Ribbons, | 


Can trace in China . minuteſt Flaws 5 


. 7 D_ 
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b Songs, ad Billet-doux. o or Pape, 
At Cribbage Crib, and rail at wretched Hig; ; 


OH! the vile" Wretch (difdainfiilly me Gries) . 


| Compos'd of - Nonſenſe, Impudence and Lies; 


With naſty Rakes he ſpends the Evening long, a 
Nor wou'd he give one Farthing for a Song; x 0 
He dips in Plays indeed, but ſcorns Romance, = 
Deſpiſes Tea, and never learn'd to Dance; 


All Day the filthy Tavern's his Delight, 


int“ 

Not 10 the Captain, how compleat, ee, 
How elegantly dreſi d frem Head to Heel; 
With what 6bſequious Complaiſance he bows, ©. 


What rapt'rous Whiſpers waft his tender Vows; 5 
How ſweet his Gloves, his Hair how na dreft, a 


Reverſe in all, of that rude, ugly Beaſt ; 


Indeed, indeed, the trev'iend Matren fis, 


_ *Tis Hemp alone, will * that man 
Days; 8 


Ay, or Mamma, (aus Mic) Ga 04 


They ſay he'll F WON don't * run tim 


The Lord above” ktows where he ſpends de 


I | 
_ | 4 4 
g Fe - JN Ls 4 
= 1 : 


| 7's 


* 122 
\ ; | : O 2 | px . * G 0 


— 


1 
ys, 


>: * 1o0) 
bY 17 5 8 0 on kid "Ercatures urg'd ”y Spleen op 
E OO. Ot 4 | 
© Tn, honeſt Faith, its all ung 
5 Such Nee e — rs, (fays * 
nc e It 4 
Reſtrain your ap be GN to Offend J 
| Wou'd you the faireſt Wark of Heav'1 n . 1 
Down, down, and e check ior; benen 
Muſe . "7 
Woman. ts ſoften our Cares. Was „Sv, eM 
The laſt, and lovelieſt Gift of bounteous Heav'n; 
All theſe are Truths, my Friend I can't deny, | 
No Man cer ſigh'd for Beauty mare than I 
But, thanks. to Heay'n, the dread of it reſtrains, // 
The Elames that oft rebel within my Veins; | 
Iy e ſeen a Maid, whoſe u * in⸗ 
| ſpires, . 45 þ 
The cad ret Love Ae pureſt Pie. 


THINK not good Sir, theſe de Rhimes 


| ,_ intend, 
179 8 To offend the Fa, for no one's more "their 8 
eee | 
As bright Miranda led che rightly OE 
2 She kill'd not only me, but wounded all; 
Thee: 0” ib OY ahead But 


— 


< 101 ) : a 
But Wedded now, ſhe charms my Eyes no more, | 
And Friendſhip i is, what Paſſion was before, _ 
When Fanny's Beauty ſtrikes the raviſh'd Senſe, s 

| Alas! 'tis but her ſecond Excellence ; 50 
In each arch Smile, ten Thouſand Cupids lie, 13 
Glow on her Lips, and warm th expreſſive Eye; 
She rules che | Heart, with unaffected Sway, 

i Gracefully Eaſy, negligently Gay; 11 
Wit's piereing Beams adorn her copious Mind, 
With gentleſt Manners, paliſh'd, and, refin d; 14 M 
Let other Maids abroad for Pleaſure ram, 153 | 
The gentle Creature bo ge 0 is at home, 0 a ad | | 


YOU fe my Friends, Lpraiſs as well as bite, >. i 
And ſtill adhere to Truth in all I write; | 
Where Merit is, it challenges Applauſe, 
And all che World to willing Bondage draws.” 

TH E N ſays my Friend, come leave this 

idle Life, ne OP. e 
Reform, reform beuimes, and take a Wilke; ; 
While thus 8 bve, you'd . b. 3 
Pelf, Wannen 9 

And in was hurt no one but yourſelf: 
How will it glad your Spouſe, and you to ſee, b 
The little Tofants hanging on your Knee; 
« Marry” - 


1 "TY 
* Marry ” * Reform no more, for in athrice, 
a 1 thrills my Soul, congeals my Blood. to lee 
| Te old, religious, Weather beaten Gin, . 
T. iwveigle Squires, and deſp rate * 5 


1 
I as not Da, for daweiic Cars, © 
45 whe obey a Wife, or foſter dubious Heirs ; 4 10 
I can enjoy my Friend, and Flaſk at caſe, 55 22 

So where] will, and keep what Hours I pleaſe : 
22 Marriage,” not Foes above, or Fiends below, 


er heap'd on Man ſuch everlaſting Woe 


| | Allow your Bride an Angel's Face compleat, N 
Fair as the Morn, as new blown Roſes ſect; "2453 
Oh! Heav'ns what rep _ bag bot Jt 
eee " 
Excelling Coventry in Shape and Mien, | 
lasted be Time, "what, never "being" the 
Night? bal | 
Act length it comes, indulge the "OM 1 
Claſp the dear Creature in your warm embrace, 
Catch her quick Sighs, and rifle every "2g 
What melting Flaſhes lighten in her Eyes, 
She pants for Breath, ſhe _ he fins and 


dies; 


% 
, * 
4 = 
a b . : 

. ga , L7 * 1 N * — 4 — 

Pon! e gent d. gain 
* 1 . 3 * : | 
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0 109 ) | 
| Again Abdi; again your Joys renew. 
Nine Times you bath in Love's nne 
At hiſt, for none were e“ er completely bleſt, : 
You preſs a parting Kiſs, and ſink to Reſt; 


But when you wake, what diſmal Forms ariſe, | 
No more her nnn | 


Eyes; 
No more the Objett of ths <A 


But Mor and cold Indiffetence appears; - 
All Men deſpiſe the Pleatues they eher. 
IN vain you chink th'- irrevocable Chain, 

: And ſigh for heav'nly Liberty in vain; 


The budding Horns already grace your Head, 
And gaping Infants ſeem to _ for Bread. 


' OH! may that Monk in endleſs Tonmente 
duell, e 
Wrapt in blue Flames, and d in W 

Hell 3 5 
A Miſcreant curs d, whoſe innovating Brain, 10 
Devis'd and form'd the matrimonial Chain; | 
That galling Chain , which hinders us to rove, 


Ober the” bleſt Ns and charming waſtes of 


Love 3 


1 


4 * 
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— 
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FFF F614 _ PARTE | 
The Girls wou'd «le begin the vlebling Fight, 
And ſweet Variety tranſport each Night: 
It's native Hell en burn each me 
Deed, wa 
a And Earth be Mabimet's Paradiſe indeed... 
B UT, fince alas! theſe Bleſſings are deny'd, 
And Man is doom'd a Slave to female Pride ; 
Grant ye, who Rule the bliſsful Pow'rs above, 
Plump God of ine, bright Venus luſty Jove; 
That theſe three Bleſſings may my Life attend, | 
 Avilling Zoſs, a Bottle and a Friend. 


„. . b 
—,, 92 3 $74 
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© Nullius addiius Jurare in verba Magiftri. - 


N. B. This Poem 1 printed from the x ond 
Edition, which A for Three Briri Sinpentes. 
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TUNN'D wie the Din in of dere cut We 
Jars, Dos. 

"Bout Wilkes and, Kidgell, and th“ ein | | 
Tyvixt penſion'd Rogues ad, a 1 
Knaves, | "4 
' romoted Vaſlals * W Slaves, i 4 A 
The hungry Yelp of empty Pamphleteers, 
And all the cloying Stuff of Gazettees, | 
Where Cato bleeds a-freſh with broken (Noſe, | 
From 1 Broils, and Brutus wi pes old 
* Tris LL TA WB with 2. in the da 5 


Papers to ſign their wretched Productions with the Names of 
W FOO PER | | 8 
„ Fatigu'd 


| 
E eie) 

—— and mortify'd, in haſte I fied, 
Aud foyghyirr Steep to reſt my ching Head. | 
An the. monſtrous Medley of the Day, © 
San rack d my Rexing and reve ihe hep 
| 772 away; | 

Where eder I turn'd, ſore Vice oe Folly coſe, 
In ſhapes of Scriblers, Critics, Wits and Beaus; 
Till near the Morn, with drowzy Virtue fraught 
| 1 2 1 = 
| EN ei @ iran Seen its Charms dt 

elos d, 

ot Mitts Pal, and ſpreading Beech 8 
pos d, 
Tall Tufts of Cypreſs bee faſter | 
- , Shades, 

And fpeckha © Woddbine ciquer' be 

Shades 

And th. amorous Vine her Vaſhing Beauties 
And the W dor weeps aromatic Tears, 
And every Gale the balmy Tribute brings 
t Latian Summers and Arabian Springs; 
Heav'n bleſt Spot with ſuch a laviſh Hand 
X framed Elibup all or M5 Lad. 5 f 


* 
Q * 


bug. 4 


* p 4 mn 
*x a 4 
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| e Ke 
Full in the mia ef Uns enchaming Wok 
ERais'd of pure Turf. a verdant * 2 
Untou cid uninjur d by Nn. | 
Of juggling Prieſts A Sacrifice N 
Ten thouſand Florets ſhed their Oden rod, 
A laurel ant. on oe rhe 
Apolſo's Threne ? 10 gilded Spires arbſe, 
For Gold and Poetry are antient Foes z wi 
No Marble Dome «ſplendid Roof fuppants, - wn. 
_ Bards ate ſcarce ever ſeen at ſuch. fine Cour, 
But ſimple Majeſty and Eaſe exprels . 
The Power of Nature i in her bridal Dreſs, . Ws 
Fair in the front before the piercing Eye, 28 8 
of him whoſe Beams illuminate. the Sky; e 
High on a Pillar of tranſlucent Flame, PE 
Unhurt, unſtain' d, eternally the ſame; | 5 
Hung the green ING. that primitive Re 92 


ward 0 42 Up 42 


Which Year ending to crown \ th immortal 
. Bard d, * + 2 
1 89 1 1 4s 
on either Side a Vit oped t to Sight, as 2, 
This ta che left, and that one to the, right; 15 
But ſteep thy. Aſcent and dangerous the Way, 
; For Thorns, and | Rooks, and Briacs in rugged 


is 13% . 
A 


Order ly, 


w 


1 * 
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AND 
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* ** 
1 _ 
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: 1 | 
4 . | 
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. Hump 6 pk apt.” 


Youthful his Mien; but in that Youth we u,, 
A ſweet” Severity commanding Awe, 1 
Varied his Tone, yet regularly clear, | 
It ſwayed the 3 hs eee * 


5 RAY 
Around he look'd; and thy axfal a lene broke 


The lovely Landſcape brighten'd as he ſpoke. 
* YOU Me! whom acted Luft of Fame 


4 
2 


= impels 

To Pindus' Shades, and Helicon's 7 pure Wall, 
| Who thro all Dangers arduouſiy aſpire, 
With hallow'd Hands to touch this. envied Lyre, 
Could you, alas! in youth's gay Morn ſurvey, | 
What deſperate Toils to pals e'er prime of Day, 
How few, how very few in happier Hour, 
Have Fate and I decreed' to ſhare this Bow' hay 
'The nc” View We mar re * 

Schemes. 

Divert your” better Thoughts to rhortal Themes, 

To moderate Arts, your moderate Parts apply, 


And cruſn = dazling Hopes to reach: the Sky. 
"But 


i bu 


(6111 N 
But ſince alas! the hardeſt Tuſk below, 


\ 


F 


For Earth's vain eee 7 
Without reſerve, our generous Pity falls 
On thoſe fond Men, who. diet they. hear o 


calls; F $55 


And chiefly Britons; who debauch'd: with ak 


Aſſume to. think and write whate'er they pleaſe, ' 


(For ſtill Germania, Metaftatio ſways, 


And humble France her keen Yaltaire oben. 


IO frittar'd Airs the dwindled Romans Creep, 
And Spain enjoys her long paternal Sleep) 
But this rough Iſland, to contention bred, 


Roars down all Merit till the Bard's been dead 2 


Some hundred Years; throughout this monſtrous I 


Town, 


How many Maongrils bark'd at  Dryden's Gon 1 
Nay, oft on me e they charge their Griefs and 


Wrongs, 7 q 


Nor Heav'n itſelf can Shield r me from. their 5 


Tongues; ns « 


But once for all you candidates for Fame, R 1 


Now ſhew your Proofs and juſtify the Claim. . 


HE faid and fat; trait on the left appeat'd, * 


A ſhouting, ſneering, low, ſeditious Herd 3 


” 4 4 . 
- a * 
— 
9 * 
8 4 


Like 


45 


: < 112 45 4 


Bags, 11 


ſtrain, 
eee 
Thick as the Pellets wing'd their rapid Flight, / 
That 3 * deem. dae 


. In foreign Fringes;, Dowlaks, Lage! and Rags. a - 
- In, Gallocks, ts Aha RP 


Tarach ts Thrds they ie, n ae. * - 55 


q «A 


Night. . & 08; * hatred SS 14 2. * 


* 


1 G 


7 _— 
D N I It , 44 vey GE 


Claim expreſt; 8 


A Blood-ſhot Eye laſt Night's Debauch We PTA i 


. WORCHILL, fem Chief his bein o 


* 


This Prize is mine, who tempt it are my Foes, 


Not Maggs himſelf dare touch it for his Noſe 8 


Iv 


© Foe Maggs and I had once a Bout in Jeſt, 


At  Borough-fair ——You Puff here tell the Reſt; -” 


And hark, your Worlhip, tho I wrote no Songs, 
e Gray I beat him hollow in ſtaunch Lungs 5 
For who but I forc'd Skittle-grounds to roar _ 


3 


- 


cubes 


I drove 


\ 


1 
|  ®\Roteniber gentle Reader (if thou canſt) the Exit of ©. 
— ann Ben 


"= 


K 


1 ; 
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"o-Þ drove your Trade where never ena was 
Save Bills for Pork and Pa, Emall- beer and 
Bread, | 
- Durſt Hs Raby es Aae or Diihheaa? 1 
Yet there * n W 8 28 or og 1 
8 miſs'd bak” 
| Turged the: tir Arian: of Fiſt; 

For Wilkes and you T've freely riſk'd 2 


With tawny Carpenter, or Boatſwain's Mate 
How oft—But hold—My Foes, in ſpite of Grudge 


Allow me to deſeribe : now hear wi gr 2 _ 
How oft have in Bawdry's ſuburb Den, 
Where ſtood a Jade t inveigle Drunkards n, 
Whoſe grimy Duggs in grimy Clouts eee, 
To dirty Scoundrels dirty Scenes expos d, 
Her blue Lips blubber'd with the ſlavering Greet 
Of each foul Vagabond, of each foul street, 
Her Eye diſcolor'd with nocturnal Bo. 
Of ſturdy Bilks, 'and raw her flatten'd Noſe, 
White far behind her lay the Burcher's Am, - 
Fit Stall-houſe for the victim of her Charms. 
Here in large Characters, the Poker ſcrawls 


The Parts of Generation round the Walls; 


s, 25 
Here ſtood ſtale Heaps of Cockle- helle and there 
5 Mundungus chew'd, and half- pots of dead Beer; 
Here, in ſad State, a Hoary Ox-cheek lies, ; 
Glaz'd with the Spawn of twenty Thouſand F lies 3 
The Floor all reek'd with party-color'd ſpiltn, 
Where banki apt Gluttony gave up her Filth; 
And brawny Luſt, inflam'd by noiſome Gin, 
Wich open Noſſils and a bawdy Grin 
Stared wild: and Mutiny rejecting Lam. | \ 
Fled from the. Tartar, clench'd his pitchy Paw; : 
And ſooty Scandal with a yawning ſtretch | | 
| Belch'd out, and pointed to a naked Breech ; 
» While, in the laſt receſſes of the Stye, a7 
Sat growling Blaſphemy with haggard Eye: 4 w 
How oft have I, in theſe ſequeſter d Bow” , 5 
Mon all thoſe Parties, and confirm'd them ours 2 
"Twas I, twas I myſelf, led thoſe brave Bands, 
To.reſcue Forty-five from th* Hangman's Hands, | 
Nay more than all, (for who wou'd not be free) 
I'quitted my firſt God to follow thee, _ TM 
Damn 'd leaden Bibles, and theſe tramm'lling 
Rules Var x 1 
That ſcoundrel Biſhops 50 obtrude on Fools, 5 
(Who wage pretended War for private Ends, 
Elſe we and honeſt Bel. had long been Friends) 


= 
1 
” 
a< 
4 14 


Wich her {mooth/ Varniſh that enormous Face,; 
But his blunt Features, never form'd to think, 


And all his Wiſhes center'd in himſelf ; 


1995 Proclaims that Fox the very worſt of het ante, 


” - 


„% OC er 0 
Then . my Fellow-laborers in Art, 95 a 
Diſſected Woman, and explain d each Part, 
Nobly diſdaining either Houſe or Bench, | 
For well I knew your Worſhip lov'd a. Wench : 
Then for theſe F acts, (the Town can prove them 

true,) | 
Throw me that Prize, and gh FR Dev'l 10 

Due.“ f 


H E a "+ now a Glutton Rs before, | 


Infurbiſh'd Caſſock—no ſly Maſk he wore ; 
For e' en Hypocriſy diſdain'd to grace | 


veem'd all intent on Feaſts, and Luſt, and Drink, 
While Ignorance and Impudence combin'd, 
In equal Portions parcell'd out his Mind; | 

At home, a. vaunting, proud, important Knave z 
Abroad, a Pandar, Paraſite and Slave; |: 

_ Sway'd. by no Principle but love of Pelf, 


Ready for Hire to prove it Orthodox 
That Pitt's a Trai tor, and a Patriot Fon; 
But foil'd i in's Hopes of Mitre and Lawn-ſleeves, | 


Qs Alike ; 


8 (61760) 
Alike diſgraceful to e Church and Stage, 
= Tho Shame and Scandal of a vicious ages 


A Tool to Raſcals and to Wits a Jeſt, & 
| Such (mighty Truth !) our Parſon ſtood confeſt, 
"SORE. frown'd the God: when I hirebead 
o crept inn, 
While Churchill's _— was. tuch) with in. 
| pering Grin , 1 5 
xz | Perfuined Handkerchief- and ſneaking Bow, 
Hem' d thrice, and bole, e e 
how: 
« + So pleaſe. my Lard! 2m r= avs. i 
I all French Books, and was at Cambridge bred ; 5 i 
Vos naughty Thoughts pollute my gentle Breaſt, | 
Nor have thoſe Eyes beheld a Nymph undreſt 
- Soft are my Strains, ſoft as the cooling Breeze 
That fans the ogg ese oF 5 
In Proſe, or Verſe, I'm ſunple as a Child, 
My Plays are pointleſs, and my Ode ar ld 
Wit I excluded as unnatural Glee, - 


5 (At leaſt tis quite unnatural to me) 
But muſing oer my Fire and Capillaire, | 
5 I prund my Sdanxa's trim and debonnaire; | 


| 14 SEALS 4% 3 ) 
With Tyber Water always made my Tea, 
O'er the Appian Cauſeway jaunted twice * £; 
 Mecznas' Praiſes ever on my Tongue, 
Rik Mics wad, res (20-99 Walk e 7 
Shew'd him at large, what mighty great Rewards 
| Attended thoſe, who feed us glorious Bards, . 
That we alone cou'd pay ſix-ſcore per Cent: 
Pray the auſpicious Skies he took the Hint! 
Campagnia next engag d my fond * Purſuits, * 
1 faw a Pair of Hannibal's old Boots, _ 
Af'd what he Eat and Drank? If eier he ſlept? 
What Bards in pay and Miſtreſſes he kept? 
 Taſk'd, till &en the calm Italians chaft „ 
Refus'd to anſwer, and the Vulgar laught.” CE: 
From thence I paſt to hail my Virgit's Bones, 
And gaz'd entranc'd on the per/piring —_ | 
Whence with a Pray'r I ſtole a ſacred Sprig, 
And ſtuck it in the Nortep of my Wigs” 
Omen of future Bays : which ſoon 7fack, 7 | 
His Grace confirm d, with Pence for Butt 10 5 
„ | | 2 
* Fond or find Syguyße h felge, 1 and Fe : 


Iyk. So it hath bin uſed by the lernede Maſter Aſcham, pre- 
vo” to the Queen's Card : 


7 


. Oro Ges 2 


Since 


| 


rw) 


Ser ie! 1 deal on Births and New-year Days 


Uncommon Odes ; _ diſh e French 


Plays, 
So nice yet baplez chat could "PR Corneille : 


Eſcape the Tomb, or deareſt Fontenelle * ; 


; In taſting half a Scene, they muſt agree 


No Age eder ſaw a Simpleton like-me. - 
Laſt, when Seditions ſhook the laurel'd State, 


And ev'ry Bard arraign'd his Brother's Pate, 5 
| J. as Chief Juſtice, *. 05 TUE their 


| Crimes, 
And Dodſſey publ Wa, nay reouch'd, the | 


Rhimes 4 , 
Yet they ungrateful rurn'd the whale to Jeſt, 


| Laugh'd loud, and ye me kiſs—Qh tad the 


Reſt! | 
Inhuman Infolence ! But you my PIO 1 


| 1 doubt not wil redreſs your TORE Bard; 


* If we ow the Prench Critics to be . of their o 
Language, - our great Laureat has paid Monſieur Fontenelle a 


very extraordinary compliment on his ſimplicity for thoſe gen- 


tlemen ſharply charge him with having debauched their Lan- 
guage with effected * and conceits, As Seneca did the Latin. 


"as | Behold | 


| e 


5 (119 ) 


Behold my Badge and hew'd aboye his 


Ears 


A wither'd Wiſp, that hid his few gray Hairs. 


— 


” . 
| N 
* " l 
= 


— 


All Laugh'd, and now ſmall Colman in the Liſt ; '/ 


Appear'd, an Actor bore him in his Fiſt; 


Much did he ſhake, and ſeem'd abaſh'd and pos d, 


Like felon Mouſe in faithleſs Engine clos d. 
This Genius from the firſt amus d his fen 


With petit drolles, and Burleſquing great Men, 


Aſſum' d a Patent for diſcharging Squibs,  _ 
In tiny Farces, and quaint Play-Houſe Fibs; 


Behind the Scenes he always had a fling, 
Tickling She-Players with his little Sting 


Thro* Fames's Chronicle, you have hear'd him ſqueak 


. In different voices ſome three times a Week; 
Now, down your Throat by Cartloads would * 


he Cram | 
Dark hints, ſhrewd Quarries z then by 1 0 


Dram, 


2 


Friſk up your Spirit with an Epigram. as 


He held it right to change whate'er was old, 
And mingle vileſt Lead with pureſt Gold, 
By every ſhabby trick and ſhuMing game * 
Baſe fear cou'd * or paltry envy frame, 


Le * 


5 Strove 


'_ _ 0 120 W. 
ac to o keep all eee e Eyes 18 
Of Garrick, Potent Prince: or Mur phy Lies? 
Scarce had he wip'd theCold-Sweat from his Cheek, 
Pull'd up His Breeches, and began to Speak j = 
By me Philaſter Bleeds When lo! a Blaft | 
With Fletcher's fiery form before him paſt, | 
Sudden he faints, nor Speech, or Life remains, 
And backward van hls "Wind and ce the 
e ö 
The poiſon'd Actor flung him on the W 
NG And fled i in haſte to clean his ſrioaking Hands. 


af 


'B U ＋ wo comes here In prin "ith ek. e | 
: up "Gown, © SHA oi PW 044-4 
What, is it Madden? No, tis Doctor Brown : 
Audacious, teſty, petulant of Tongue, N 
ö Arraigning all, and always in the Wrong; 
Servile as arrogant, more pert than wiſe, N 
| Thro' Pride a Slave, from Art to Art he flies ; 3 
7 Now, like a true Projector beats his Skull 
7 For Years, to ſhew himſelf in th End a Fool; 
| Takes up his Pen, and efimates our Sons, 
Luxurious Knaves and infamous Paltroons ; 


* 


But b ' 


But they, uneivil Rogues, bs Charge FRET? 


To Death's grim Face, and * his 1 ; = 


rence lied. 


Then to the Stage with hobbling 95 be SED To 
And bounc cd and huff d like any Puppet-god; 325 
(For he'd ſome Fire, but then. it always broke © 


In Vapour, like a Brick-kiln's flaſhy Smoke.) 

_ Grown tireſome here, and flouted in Reviews, 
Where Franklin bang d kis Body, 8 Soul and 
. 

He ſtopt for Wind : and bn 4 vile . 


To pay thoſe Fellows with their proper Shot, 
At once charg d on with Roos Tos * | 
e, 

Ar hungry Tieres baſe ende ken 


Wits! ; | 97 


5 Til taught at lengrh, "was coutrary to \ Sen 
To ſpend his Paper without Praiſe or Pence, 


He dropt the Fight; and pumping All "his 5” 0 


Springs, 2 
| Out came an EY « on eld Fiddle-Sitingss. 


He ſhewed what Sarabands and to what Tune 


| Tir Athenians * three Thouſand" van 7 
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e be ſteep to Folly Arbuthmat * had chalk d, 


In ſpite ef all Rathoattrancs: headlong walk'd 1 


Oe | And at firſt View, preſented to your Eye 


Ak you good Maſters, in what Stile he choſe 


A new Scriblerus ready cut and dry. —— 


| To urge his Claim? "eas neither "Verſe or 

8 Proſe; . 9 | 

A Sort of . Franca, ſtitch'd and botch'd 
With different Shreds, and flaring Tinſel patch'd; 

And as Aa Whore, who, without aſking Leave 

DEF: Comes round your Neck, or or Jugs 6 gat by the 
.\Sleeves «5 . 


en 0 
At 


5 Boldly he ſtrove to Snake thro the Band, 


And vow'd.to.ſhake. Apollo by the Hand, 
' He ſtrove ; but ſoon the Rabble haul'd him back, 
With Shouts and Scofts, ad muy a. . 
5 Thwack; ery 
And Churchill hit 10 hard, And bray d fo __ 
| Th' offended Groves and all the Welkin rung, 
Thro' Spite and Pain, his Reverence loudly / 
2 Wept, „ 
But ſwore to tell his Maſter « eer he gept. 


NEXT, more a Candidate for Pets than 


Fame, 
In greaſy Night-cap worthy Macklin came; 


— 


— 


(123) 


-On his hard Jaw fat Shbylock's genuine Grin, 
Mundungus Juices drivel'd* down hie Chin: 


His right Hand ſhew d a blotted Bundle ſaatehi d, | 


* 


Fram-damning Wits, the left his Poles x ſeratcl'd, 
Of poliſht Words he ſcarn'd to make a Choice, 


And with his. Figure well agreed his Voice. 
Sy Df beg your. Honour, as the Times are hard, 


And dead Vacation, for ſome ſmall Revard ; 


Jam a Genus all the World's agreed, 2 
And. (tho. Foote Iker at Thirty-five could 
read, bar 
Ah that Fa, Foote Ya 0 much Life and” 
Glee, 24 
| All laugh with him, bur ahh zouns ar ey Hig at 
£ Le 2:963 watt ot emit 


| And yet Fr—k Dall, chat Judge of Witz 
Swore in” Foor?'s Abſence 1 could Wen Hu, os 
And Harry Janes who khew no ſordid View 
Damn'd his own Soul to Hell but it was true; 
hope youll takte Securities like; thoſe? : 
He ſaid, and'twixt his Fingers blew lis Noſe: 
Half- mild Apollo at the party ſinner 161! 
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From Bird-Cagt Walks and Roſamonda's Lake. 
Aſk you 22755 Newer ? Ay v well recount the 
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FJ R'D by the Soca Sight th the rear Nat 


preſt, 


1 in 6 heaps to get abreaft, 
A thouſand Knaves who know not where to Dine, 5 
The ſpur-gall'd Hacks of each dull Magazine: 
Where! thouſand Wits, who fear to croſs the Mews, 


The Printers' Curſe, and Food of nr Re- 
N 7 2 Fe ; 


views, _ 


A thouſand Bards, who Inſpiration blks 


Fleas 


In fm or Maggots in tale Chest: : 
| They ſcream, "* cuff: till Phoebus on | his 8 


ſtang 


VI Aroſe, and N FR Seepue of Command. 


S OUR Silence Gilg: but upon the 
right T X 4 N 2 0 


A nobler View now ha Si weary Se, | 


In ſober Majeſty approach'd the Throne, 
PR Race whom Fame __ — Her 


on: ; 4 


| Firſt mov'd the * ng: Muſe ; in looſe Fr 
And crown'd with Lillies, led the penfive Gray: 
5 Sy . 7 Ps Ou ' 
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"blends, kt wh. 
Since erſt t the Swain by ens ſtrong Pow'rs 


Won the pale Virgin from her cypreſs Bower, 


The plaintive Strain ſank deep in every Breaſt ; 
. Father « of melting Sound! whoſe f e magic Reb 
Charm · d the mute Flocks, ng leer d the l. 
ning Meade; JOE . 
If livelieſt Nature en witk ſofteſt! Art, IS 
To warm the Soul, or: humanize the Heart, 
If happieſt Themes in ſweeteſt Numbers A, 
By me inſpir'd, and by the Graces vleſt, 
if moral Truths, with elegance HG 
To curb looſe Pride, apd Na VARs "tex 
perſuade; 8 
If varied Notes, whoſe thrilling Airs 1 1 
The ſong of Pindar and the Leſbian 1 . 
It theſe, and what but theſe can jultly e — 1 
Thy Grace? here, here beſtow the. crown of 
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8 HE A; * Spe Gm mene 
His filver Locks th' Athenian Chief diſclos'd, 


In tender Strain ſhe urg d her dear Keen, ( 
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| < 16) NS 
Tho! eld, lis Cheek retain d. a fiery glow, 5 
And living Lishtnings darted from his Brow z my 
Apollo ſtrait with eager Joy confeſt | 
The gage, and ſweetly; Smiling thus addreſt:..— | 
| "Sm 0 Sed! fr! wha «mac 
gl] 

Huſt thou fimiyd in Tote primeval bloom 
| What-various Climes unite to ſwell thy Fame, 


8 gray. Morn, or ſlopes my Evening | 


Beam ? 
Thou, didſt the firſt with nervous Cs indi, 


How vain a Taſk r oppoſe tht Almitzlity will . 
Thou, didſt the. firſt to glarious Ends expreſs, ? 
Infernal Inceſt i in | her native Dreſs, LY * 
That guilt, ould ne'er eſcape the ſcourge of Fate, 5 
For- Heaven' 5 Revenge is ever ſure tho” late. Þ; 
Thou, didft the firſt with ſtrong Example. win 
The Youth, juſt wayering on the brink of Sin „ 
Taught him on Virtue s ſolid baſe to riſe, 

And ſer Oreſtes full before his Eyes. 92 1 
Thou, didft, the firſt to , vond'ring Worlds © 

diſcloſe, 

What dire * From 4 ſtern Empire . 
1 u el ag e 7 


( % 


Thy frantick Chief, elk. laughter d on the B 15 


Tho” ſavage, ſtill commands aur generous Tear, | 

But ſay, my Son! what Errand could perſuade 

Thy Steps, from ſoft Elyſium's-balniy- Shade 2 

Com'ſt thou 0 e Fs 
decree? © 

If 6 dead and judge the Paz with er 


* Thy Words, O'King! (reply'd thy elated, | 


Glow thro” each Nerve, and fire my 3 
O glorious Meed! of all my arduous Toils; 
The Rage of Foes, and Tirae's ee 


Spoils: 8 
5 87 meed, above my * e to q 


As Heav'n o'er Earth, a meed. no PI durſt 
claim 3 | 

Tho' N b compar the Fiend to 
e eee 
And lap's their Souls in \ Hats — 
| Breaſt ; in 
Tho? laviſh Clio pour'd her wondrous: be 
On the bold Chian, till ſhe could no more; 
Yer theſe (and who like theſe) with tines 


= Awe. 


A pproach'd thy Shrine, ORE added ins . 
C e 
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6 Ts 
% No fire of Verſe! T pour de foppliant New; | 
870 That you fair c en thy wal 
8. - Brow 0995 3. 7:4 | | 
10 Eder nice the tiki Mule —_ | 
Tube fineſt feelings, and the hobleſt flights ; 
. The quick Conception, eaſy, juſt and ſtrong, 
RNeobed in the many Gab of : Attic Song; 
The Pow'rs of Energy, and. magic. Art 
Whene'er he liſt, to warm, or chill the Heart ; oy 
What ruthleſs Sire, but muſt in him ſurvey 
The fatal Error of tyrannick Sway 
What flinty Boſom can refuſe to ſwell, | 
| When poor Elfrida bids the World hide y 
1 e with juſt * behold "oy. Patriot 5 
.  glbw 1 7 | f . 4 
And with brave Scorn defy th Lac Foe ; oh 
3 Tu; cruſh'd with RO, iow yes oe ſtill he . 5 
Fa ' Shines, - © ; | 
And breathes for ever in his living Lines. id 
Vor ſeorn'd the matehleſs Youth/ my Paths to 
| 
| 


His poliſn'd Scene the moral Chorus led, 
Wuile fair Religion, Heaven - deſcended Gueſt, 
And white-rob'd Truth, the lofty Song impreſt: | 
But Words are vain; in him thoul't ſtrongly ſee | 
Each des thy” partial Bounty heap'd on me.“ 
80 ON 
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004290 


Bo” 0'0N. 4s he bead, a Warrior Rept wi. 
His manly Thigh a two-edg'd F aulcion _ 
His better Hand a glittering Javelin: own'd, 


And on his Helm ſtern Indignation frown'd : 5 a Ms 


God of ſtrong Numbers] Juvenal diſclaims , 


All Praiſe reſulting from fictitious Themes; 1 


5 I ne&er purſued where ſmiling Fancy led, 


FWF * 3. ES. 


TS aſh pot Pride, vn thi odious Deight 
Of puzzling Fraud, and 1. the: Knave to. 
hght:; 

To chain groſs Lewdoge to wt 8 Den; 
To chaſe Corruption from the walks of Men; 


| Amid his Guards to break the Tyrant's reſt, 8 = 


And ſcare to madneſs faithleſs 9 5 
Breaſt ; 3 

Ts prop, to cheriſh, Virtue! S hs, poor Bande, 

And grapple Vice with all her hundred Fonds ; 


For theſe hard Ends l left the bo of BA. 


And fought to mend, Tegardleſs'of all Praiſe. ; 8 


Now, King of Verſe! for all this Service done, 
claim but Juſtice for my darling San; 10 
For him, in whom alone exiſt, con. 


Frail Drydens Strength, with . Plato's. wine 


mind; 
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| Wo 6. 130); | 
Whom, notthe Wealth of either India's Shores, 


5 Could bribe to flatter titled Knaves or Whores, i 


(Nor wou'd he yet with ſervile Art deſcend 
If Truth oppos'd to call a King his Friend.) 


Wuo ſtil preſerv'd, in Fortune's worſt extreme 
The Poet's Rank, and ſacred held his Theme; e 
Who bravely ſtood in Virtue's proſtrate Right, | 


Aud launchid my b at Vice s * 
r | | | 
| No Warbler he, in trivial Notes to "EY 
Phryne's daub'd Cheek to every Fiddle-ſtring: 
No Kibbald he, with vile abuſe to drown _ F 
A harmleſs Race, and ſcandalize a Gown; © 
3 generous Aim fair Truth to reconcile, 
8 And root Corruption from the tainted Iſle; 
Whilſt Envy owns thro* ev'ry arduous Stage, 
s His Life, a brighter Leſſon than his Page; R 
Who then but him deſerves the Crown of et 2 | 


8 * forth, my Jobnjon / and afſert wy Chim?" 


| BUT. now, „ Gwe: Gl ew 3 
| df de Cet Port end Gade Mien 
On his fair Front ſhone forth in priſtine Bloom, - 

The Fire of Greece, and Majeſty of Rome. 


"+ Tha ... 


28 | wo (121 )* | 
Tax doula Cherube ſpread their purple wihgs 


175 Above his Head, and ſtruck the golden Strings ; 


"Twes HE himſelf S een HE; that firſt of Men, 
Who oped the Heav'n of Heav'ns to mortal Ken; 
On rapid Wing, undaunted and alone, 
Steer'd.thro* the vaſt expanſe of Worlds unknown, 

And ſung; terer Beings, mightier A 

Beyond the Sum's wide Courſe and ſettled Stars 3 

We gloying Sources, __ 8 wen pe a | 
TS __ gaftly 


Gloom, old Chaos 8 8 
hem the heav'nly Poet-wrought, 
With. ſo much Grace, and Dignity of Thought, Fs 

Creation, wond'ring at the rival Plan, | Wo 
Exclaim'd, ©. N bat bounds the Arrogance of Mas! 6. 


Few were his Words: . I 08 of , 


Song, 


Fame's pureſt Wreajh's to Akenfide ny.” - 
The half-aw'd God, inolin'd his eager Ear, 
00 gaz'd in Rapture at the matchleſs Seer. 


THEN thus began ; « Full well, | 
of Fame! | 


Theſe glorious Advocates 3 ug d your claim: 
You' ve all excell'd the World in different Ways, 
- And exch in his, deſerves eternal Praiſe, = ow 


2 131 1 fear | 
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To thee'my G 
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T fear to wound —But, if I muſt decree, 
That envied Crown i in Juſtice falls to bee; Pl 


We 


TA” : 0 pl 
» _ 8 4 =- 
, - 
* 
* 


+4 8 
l , 


r When hark | Eugeni's call 5 | 


4 
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15 Abed? for, Shame ! What nt you | 


bans 3 


This Wie Wilkes, and Blaſphemy « come on K 
Set on your 'Cloaths—Be ALY il bare 


ſome fun. * 4h 2 7 W ery 


- Hh 


Amar d, I rub d my Eyes, got up and Dult: 
And found that Poetry's $8 ; Dream. 
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From the celebrated 1 1 
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ABBE DE R AN ck ws Ed. 


ume at the Ag f LA Vir” 


Paraphraſed from Muonio Beru, 


4 e U ns a 


Hk converſion. of the celebrated Anzz vs Runcy, | 
is attributed to the death of the Dutcheſs of Mere 
whom be tenderly loved. He had been abſent from her 
ſome time and was quite ignorant of her death; having got 


into the houſe under cover of the night, he went into her 
apartment by a back ſtair caſe, The firlt object that 
| peared to his view was a coffin, which contained the 
of his miſtreſs :' ſhe hed died after 8 


As ſhe was to be interred in the family vault, 420-5 4.008 
was prepared ; but it was too ſhort, and with unheard of bru-— 
tality they had ſevet d the head from the body. Struck with ſo - 
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Hocking an event, from that inflaht the A821 bz Raves, 
rendünced all commerce with the World.” He retired tö the, 


mogaſtry of L Türe, Where the became a molt rigid pe- 


/ 


iu from thence heweites.to A friend whochad been 
is ignorant of chis tragical adven- 
works having lach appeared relating to the 
Pn of La Txayrz, the author thought this a favour- 
able” vecaſion to produce his but written long luce 8 


Pan fron the Hear and jrue b all 15 fires, | 


K NO W too: Lell dy beartwil overflow, | 

To think thy Friend is doom'd to ling'ring . 
Go 13185 

To think the vigour of bis Age is loſt, 

And alt the Hopes his early Days could boaſt. a 

Yet, —_— OO TIE F forms een or 


bötent. It 
pon, his, travels, and 


2 * 4 A 72 


In Courts, I find in this ſequeſter'd Seat, 
Beneath an awful Oak I fit reſign d, 
I bleſs the Rains and welcome in che Wind! * 
With my lone State thoſe Deſarts beft agree, 2 
And Nature's rudeſt Form moſt pleaſes me: 
| He re e per rs. My Doubts and Fears dif- 
I fpurn the" Earth and triumpf o over Hell » 
And here at- dawn my Oriſons begin $4! 


* — OI Form could St uw 
| o Name 


. : 
by O Name for ever lord, for ever bleſt ! * 4107 7 
For ever treaſur d ĩn this faithful, Breaſt! PII _ AS. 
Tho! long, long ſince the flame of Vouth . is fled, 5 Y | 
And Heav'n now warns me to > my dee rng 


| dead; | 3 | 3 ' 
Thy dear remembrance rouſes md Deſire, 


And for a moment all up Soul's on fire. 


MY deareſt Friend, to. tha charms » were 
n., „ 

Ere yet ſne knew to call cheſs Came her o own . 
The poliſh'd Form, the dignity. of Mien, 13 
So oft affected, yet ſo rarely ſeen; + 2 ge 15 
The eaſy Wit, the animating Grate,” | N 2 
And guiltleſs Smile that revel'd on her Face. 
Yet, at thoſe Years when Pleafure gives the Rein, 
And Love and Riot dance i in every Vein, - 
Her ſpeaking Eye each rude Attempt ſuppreſt, f 
Nor Heav'n itſelf was chaſter than her Breaſt. | Ty” 1 
1 ſaw, 1 loy' d, and oft in Sighs convey'd/ K | 
My,Fears and Wiſhes to the bluſhing Maid; 
Each dawning Bluſh my raging Paſſion" fed, 15 * 
And more and more to ſweet Deſtruction led; 3 
Till bolder grown the happieſt Hour 1 ſtole, MP” | 
And' ſpoke the Secret of my panting Soul. 27 I 3 
' Tho? low my State, no Stern diſdain” depreſt 


My Suit, (me ſaw my Heart and judg'd the ret). 
* | T >» | 1 But ny : 


— 


And curs'd dr ill-boding'Star that cul'd my 


; *Twas Night, dead Night, I 22 755 the 170 


e And melt tranſported i in her glowing Arms: 


0138) 
But glances, ſuch as pitying Angels give | 
Ty dying Sinners, bad me hope and lie. 


HE R Parents aw; and, rigidly ſevere, N 
Convey'd from Paris all my Soul held dear; 


Rack'd ſor a Moon I lived a Plague to Earth, 


Birth, Fm Hef FAY: 1 
When, loft in Grief, no Language can expreſs 
A tender Line' diſclos'd her lone receſs; 


I boohed and read, again T look'd and read, 


And ſwift as Lightning to th' pre oper WR ſped. 


) 


N | 


I gain'd her Chamber; Lowe conduted all. FF | 


1 thought to preſs my lovely Laura's Charms, 


4 


When (hold my Heart) a lonely Coffin ſtood; | 


The Floor, the Marble ſtain d with recent Blood; 


A feeble Taper ſtream d a twinkling Light, 
And barely ſerv'd to prove the hideous sicht, N We 
I rais'd a Veil; the Taper juſt betray'd | 


\ A headleſs Corſe; yet ſtill I knew the Maid, 
. poliſh'd Form th' unrival'd Fair expreſt, | 
And well, too well, knew her ſnowy Breaſt. 


bs he 5 


„„ „ 
A marble Vaſe ſtood near, I turnd around, 0 


I rais'd another Veil—her Head I found ;* - - © 
O killing Sight] thoſe once - ommanding· Eyes, 
Thoſe Lips once 98 with Nature's ag 


Dyes, | 
That Check, that boaſted | Sing 8 vate 


bloom, . 
That Breath, more Braces than Summer's rich © 
perfume; 1 . | 


| Thar general Grace, chat ſtruck the wondering 


Sight, 
All, all oppreſt by long 5 Jari Night, .- 


MY ſcarce believ'd my Senſe, Ls 
While Horror / fix'd me torpid to the Ground; 
1 graſp'd: my Sword, reſolv d to end my Woe, | 


Baut gracious Heay'n reſtrain'd th* impious Blow , . 


Then from the Scene, with tottering Steps I fled, 
| 2 my Dwelling leſs alive chan, dead. | 


bs F there exiſts ſome far ſequeſter'd Saas 
i madly ſpoke) ſome. Dæmon whirl me there: 
Where ne'er the Bell of pale W FO0Ss!, i 
No Gift was offer'd, and no Anthem ſung; 
No friendly Talk to cheat the heavy Hours, 
Nor hope to pond her gay deluſive Pow'rs; 

% ic this 45 O bear 
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| mon forlorn by Providence and Men. 11 


6 0 D of my! Life! on that difaftrous vi," 


1 felt, Town thy animating Ray, 
| Thy Hand paternal gave my Pangs to reſt, 


And kindled nobler ViGons in my Breaſt; 


ff | 
+ 


1 paus'd on Death, on Hell's tremendous e, 


And vaſt Eternity's unbounded Womb; 5 7 80 


I ſaw the truly Good were only bleſt. 


And all this World groſs Vanity at beſt ; | 


1 ſaw-Injuſtice overy Law controul, 
And Luft and Rapine ſnare th' e 


Ia each Paſſion tend to certain Woe, 


$$ 9 


And (wotſe) that buman Pride difdain'd e 

know; t AT 159117 
eee eee eee 
=o gave my. Soul to him who gave me Breath. | 7 


RESOLV'D, reſign'd, this wild Receſs l fought, 
With Scenes for holy Contemplation fraught; 
The rude rough Rocks, remind me to obey, 
The tottering Oaks forewarn me of decay; * 
And I, who firſt by fierce Ambition fir d, 
Blind Youth impell'd, and Vanity inſpir'd, 


The 


15 (Cx49) 
The ſober. Charms of Solitude deſpis d,. 
Nor aught but Sin, and fulſome Pleaſure priz d, 
The lewd Appointment, and the midnight Bal. 
At length find Reft, and find within this Wall. 
nnr the Train, bh whom indulgent 
The — 5 gift ar 1 Penitence be Siren; 1 
Thoſe who, with Vows, in early Youth betray” 1 
To Sin or Dea the fond believing Maid, Av. 
Allur'd th caſy atron* g nußtial Flame, 2 
Then fpread the Tale, and rriumph'd, | in | her 
Shame 1 gy 
: 07 reſt the Weak, MI; in Orphan ; Tea 
B doom'd to Red ig Youb, 55 NR 
| Years, 98 1 | 
Sapp'd private Peace, Sender d public Strife, 4 
And arm'd the Hand againſt a Brother's Life; . ; 
Bore down each Virtue, marr'd each ſocial End, 
And cen the Wretch who vrong d 4 a "reuſting, 
Friend, 2 1 
When Venen here, feel Hevn s ke 
by Breath, it Seel 
Nor fear to wiungh o'er 2 bau. 


* „ 


OY 
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| ", "appears, ', bas. ye 
4 we e. we: pee te the Ground with 4 


" ” * — AW, 
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1 Then haſte t to {ge drain the putrid Fen, 
br break th ungrateful Grounds of other Men ; 
nm h unheeded Roots we Sather, yield us Bread, 
N Spring our beverage, and the Earth our 


l 11 52% FROST 5. 


o bet Bed; 5 5 , 7 | 8 — 
— | £7 Self? 1 Ns 6 i Ac." 1110 774 


When midnight Hour to ; new Devotion ; 
f We- riſe with 1 and . bleſs thoſe reverend 
Wa, beg a Book 
lo Where Shins, and Martyrs kita we < duſting 
| SES Deſpis d 15 World, op bags on their God, 9 
No gilded Roofs, no ſilver Lamps appear 
Baut one pure Torch, yet God himſelf is. here. 
_ Let Pride unlock Ambitions ſanguine Springs, 
And waſted Nations curſe def otic Kings; 
No ſtern "Alarms this lone Retreat infeſt, 
We lire in Peace, and | peaceful link toReſt , 
| | 1 N Peace ue lov'd * me, and * FF in 
1 > Vain, 270 1 N 75 
* Muſt neꝰer FOR: that 1 5 . Rega: ; 
| AZ O no—ſhe flies Corruption's tainted Den, 


— 


And ſheds her bleſſed Balm on guiltleſs Men.— 


+ 


> 
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| When ſpent with. Toil, our, midnight Pray I 
-clole, 210 | 


And for an, Hour indulge.in frail Foray 


Inſidious Dreams my former Years. renew, "FE 


And all the Zowvre ruſhes to my. View; ud 3 ; 


My Laura comes, , ſhe leads the regal Ball. 
Ador'd by Thouſands, and admir'd by; all; 

A hundred ſighing Nobles bend the Knee; $a tt] 
In vain they bend, her Eyes are fixt on me, 


1 graſp. her Hand, we fly to myrtle Grand, 


She ſmiles, ſhe yields, ſhe, anſwers all my Ln... 


I throw, my eager Arms—ſhe's gone, ſhe's fled, -- 


And lo ! once more the Coffin ſtrikes me dead. 


14 fart, T ſhriek, I call on Heav'n ee, ; | 
And plunge within our Foreſt's laſt ents. 
My aged Head receives the dripping Sleet N 


The ſavage Briar wounds my naked Feet. 


Unuſual Horror chills the ſacred Giove, |. 
The Springs, the We Ws n ſeems to 


move; 


My Spirits as; my. hin pt POW 


And cold Convulſions rack each tottering Limb 
When lo! ſhe paſſes in a flaming Cloud, 
A headleſs Fore, and ſhews: a+ Shroud! 
' 1 wh bones "500" 


a. 


60d obey ot? withbutthy 8 
Grace, | 
- Show weak, how poor, how blind is Waben Ley 
To ſound thy Praiſe ten Thouſand Worlds agree, 
And Nature lifts he grateful Song to thee.” 

10 Thee 'with * Awe, the brute Creation 
| bends © VB OE 825 2 
When Thunder burſts or ' fickly Rain — 
Obedient to thy Win, the Rocks and Trees, 
Now reſt in Show, e- : 
Yet Man, preſuming on his glimmefing Senſe, 
| Raſt Man alone diſclaims thy Providence ; 40 
The Truth, he dare not controvert denies, 
And ink Cris hb Bur nd Epc. 155 


O fatal Error; erw alone” beſtows, 
Joy free from Pain, and undifturb'd Nn "i 
In thy vain World our beſt Enjoyment's ot 
Allay'd and ſtain d by Sin's offenſive Droſs: 
Howe'er diſguis· d. rank Paſch rules us fill, 
And each, in Fact, indulges but his Will; 
That Will, as changeful as an Infant's Mind, 
© Shifts there, now hrs, and. e, wich cen 
e * 
on in intel! woter hen b. 
Another and another yet ſucceeds. 


Till | 


„ 
ii injutd Reaſon abdicates her we | 
And in the Monſter all the Man is loſt. 
NOT ſo my Friend we paſs the filent Foun 
In thoſe ſecluded Woods and moſſy Towers. 
Here pure Religion tolls our only Bell, 


1 


Here true Devotion warms each humble cel: : 7 | 
Here Contemplation clears the clouded Eye, jo 


Expands the Soul and lifts i it to the Sky, , 12 7 


Propitious Angels bleſs our frequent calls, 


And Saints who reſt retired within thoſe Wals. 2 


Theſe, theſe alone our tottering Steps attend, 
Confirm our Faith and as dark Wike fore 


fend: 


E: Die cates how black th infernal Seen, We 
* When Fiends uſurp'd my oY heavenly, | 


mien ; 
They broke the Clouds, they bade the + Storm, 
retire, 


And all my. Boſorn « own'd celeſtial bes, 5 25 0 


Ill-· fated Laura, had I never known 


Thy matchleſs Form, I then had finn'd alone, . 
A length of Years, ſevereſt Penitence, 1 ES 


And hourly 92 rs might expint my Offence, 


* 


| 
CPI © 
| : U B U 
" - J 7 : 
- , 
- ” " 
» 6 


— 


; 1 146) 
' BU T you alas! you ſaw the early Tomb, 
| Unvers'd in Heav'n, in * intemperate 


Bloom: * 
When fattering Tongues popart deſtruAive 


Fires, 
And melt the yielding Gee's kb Defires; 


. . Theſe warp the Soul from Virtue" 8 awful Shrine, | 
And well I know that heavy Guilt was mine. 
On that curs'd Pride which obſtinately blind 
Seduces Man and Rules the ſofter Kind, 
Inflam'd by Love, with guileful Art I wrought, 
And ſhut thy Mind againſt each ſober Thought; 
O dire Reflection! Flattery ſuppreſt 
The holy Flame chat ſhould hove fr d thy 
„„ N AE; 
Religion elſe had lent her heav” nly Grace 
And ſtampt thy Mind as beauteous as thy Face, LE 
Indulgent Saints thy lovely Eyes had. clos'd 
* Bliſs, and all thy Soul with God repos d. 
Thou Traitor, falſeſt of thy perjur'd Race! 
23 (She ſternly cries) haſt ſtolen my Soul from 
Grace; | 


2 Fer I'm doom'd to "ES an Age of Pain, 


— To call on Heav'n, and 155 to cal in Vain; 
Confin'd 


(140 | 
a Confin'd i in | Night, I feel the {orchid Flame, ; 
Or bitter Froſts congeal my tender Frame; 
« Or yok d with Demons, e the n 
ö | 
0 baniſh Reſt, and bares wild 8 
„ And doſt thou, Monſter, doſt thou hope to 
e „ 
Eternal Bliſs, and leave me drown'd in Sin ? 225 
Forbid it Truth, my Ghoſt ſhall meet thy 
Eyes, 
And Heav'n, juſt Heay'n wil lien to my 


Cries, & ; 


— 


e hoary Woods, and defblated Calls, 
Ye barren Rocks, where ſavage Horror dwells, 
Tu brave your Rage, if Mercy can be wrought, 5 
And ten-fold Penitence eraſe her Fault. w 194 
Let Spring produce, nor Herbage, who nor | 
Flow'r, | A 
Let haggard Winter all the Year devour © | 
Where I ſhall roam ; let go and FT 3 
blow, _ 2 
And Owls and Reved Hd RES of Woe : 
Let Thunders burſt, let mountain Torrents roar, 
And Wolves ſurround me on ſome deſart Shore; 


62 ih Xo 12 oi 


3 ee w fas a Brother gain the Skies, 


© 0 148 ), | 
LAG Let Curſes, Plagues, Diſtempers on me al. 
Forgive but Laura, and u bear them all. 


"MEAN while, tk Friend, my Sonny 

. Shroud I ſpread, | 

And now prepare my laſt, and adds Bed; 

Yon funeral Torch, and flowly moving Bier, 

| Remind my Soul that Death is ever near; | 

But Death to us no palled Terror brings, 

We court his Seythe, and date his feeble 
| Stings ;* . . 


The Man we pede but the Saint we prize, 


HERS, here my Friend, my ** rough | 
Coffin ſtands, _ 
Prepar'd and wrought by theſe laborious Hands; 
| It galms my Spirit, drives vain Thoughts away, 
And reconciles me to my kindred Clay buy 2 
I deep in hape, I ſpurn my Follies paſt, | 
And fondly wiſh each Sleep may prove my laſt, 
Reſign d Devotion o'er my Cavern reigns, 


0 Peace except poor Laura intervenes. 
eee Or whom mortal Paſſon 
warm, 


1 hom fair I. LC IPD 
Fw m fair ah expands, „ 5 


tug) 


Who rove enamour'd thro' the fragrant Woods, 
Or hang in Raptures o'er the limpid Floods, ; 
Where ſoft Tibullus Kindled loofe Deſire * - 
And lofty Maro ſtrung the Epic Lyre; War 
Immerſt in vain Delights, perchatice may deem 
| Thoſe Lines a frantic Bigot's ſickly Dream: 1 
Alas! thou' rt Wrong: correct thy fond miſtake, 
And, e're too late; my ſober Counfel take; __ 


=p F: 


Diſmiſs thy Follies, ſet thy Spirit free . 
| F rom Sin and Death, and taſte 1285 Joys we 
me ; . 

With thee in Youth 4 . Vice l trod, 
Indulg'd each Appetite, nor thought of Gd; 
For me its Charms that flattering Region ſpread, 
And Pleaſure courted to her luſcious Bed; 
Where Nature, rob'd in conſtant Beauty —_ 
And ſtilFon Nature poliſh'd Art refines: ;-- 
Where cluſtering Vines adorn the fruitful Hills, 
Ten thouſand Flowrets deck the chryſtal Rills ; 
Sweet Groves of aa _— the OR: 
Vale, i: Þ 
And loved Rapture Fells each wing Gale; ( 

Where Beauty ſpreads her Heart- ſeducing Smiles, 

And all the magic of Circean Wiles; - 


l 8 | The ; 
: 
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The practs's Glance, the modulated Lay, 4 
That melts the Soul, and charms the senſe 

away, 
Where Arts on Arts « enormous Vice Age, 
And ſhew her pleaſing e en to ſoher Eyes 
Till late Remorſe in ſqualid Weeds appears, 88 
His lean, wan Viſage, drown'd in uſeleſs Tears; 
Reflection wakes, diſtracted Conſcience wounds, 
And grim Deſpair . the proſtrate ours con- 
 founds, | 

A Ast my Fiend, bos hepple! our Repoſe, 
We feel the Comforts, Peace with Hope beſtows, 

Surronnding Saints our humble Cells defend 
And holy Viſions on our Sleep deſcend 3 
Repeated Prayers Sin by Sin def cem, 
And every Hour we gain a Step to Grace; 
Our only Emulation to excell 
In Works of Faith But hold hear our Bell— . 
Some Friend I ween, who flies this mortal Strife, 
And bends his Courſe to everlaſting Life. 
0 matelleſs Pow'r of unaffected Grace, | 
Eben now a Saint has clos d his tedious Race; 


Celeſtial Raptures ſparkled in his Eyes; 
And ſmiling Angels bore him to the Skies; 


My 


9 ORG, = © 151 5 | 
My Brother once, together oft we pray * 
And oft conſorted in the holy Shade, 
Reſembling Fortune bade our Souls agree 7 
In ſtricter Bonds, for he had lov'd like me; 
Like me in vain; like me in Youth retird: 
All- pitying Heaven, had Laura thus expir'd! | 


AND what avails 1 Tenement of Clay, 
Death hourly ſaps the Baſe, and melts away; 
All. Nature yields to his deſpotie Will, 
And all the Elements conſpire to kill: 

Een whilſt I write, a Hecatomb expires, 


All young, all Vain, all forming new Deſites | 


And now the Sun emits a feeble Ray 

On yonder Grove, and ſhuns the parting Day, 
The World around an awful Silence keeps, 
And, as if dead, the whole Creation sleeps. 


pant for- 1 my former Fears 
When Worlds are Wreckt, and Spheres en- 
counter Spheres, 
When Death reſigns her Empire o er the Ball, 
All Nature ſinks, and Time itſelf muſt fall 1 
And ſoon, full ſoon, that awful Day may come, 
Iuu burſt my Shroud, and fly to Lauras Tomb: 


Then 


— 2 


yo Jl \ 


* « 2 © 
% > * RAR 1 


8 = bet 1 52 * 
Then mall that Face, which baſcly rent ay, 
Alas! now lies with undiſtitguiſh'd Clay, 


| Join'd to her Form in primal Beauty fick, 
We'll War to Bliſs, we'll ſeek the opening S0 


. There ſtrong in Hope our mutual Paſſions own, 


And plead our Loves at God's indulgent Throne. 


"AND, ol Friend, vo . this 8 8 
Retreat, | 
8 And ſcorn'd the Word, hy; Trans were 


compleat: 
O hear the Call, e the vue ef bu, 


| Collect thy Soul, ar benen Work. begin, 

Tl guide thy Steps, immortal Truths ho 
And next o Laura place thee” in my Heart. 

12 19 NO 58 . 
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